1                    l~^ 

==l  1 

LT) 

r  A 


2750 
320 

lC9n 


KINa  RICHARD  THE  SECOND 


BY 


WILLIAM  SHAKESPEARE, 

T//E    FIRST    QUARTO, 

1597. 

A  FACSIMILE  IN  PHOTO-LITHOGRAPHY 

BY 

WILLIAM  GRIGGS, 

FBOM  THB  COPY  IN  THE  POSSESSION   OF 

HIS  GRACE  THE  DUKE  OF  DEVONSHIRE. 

WITH  AN   INTBODrCTION  BY 

PETER  AUGUSTIN  DANIEL. 


LONDON : 

Pbikted  by  W.  GEIGGS,  Hanovbe  Stbekt,  Peckham,  8.E. 

1890. 


43  SHAKSPERE  QUARTO  FACSIMILES, 

With  IiitroductionSj  Line  Numbers,  &c.,  by  Shakspere  Scholars, 
Issued  under  the  superintendence  of  Dr.  F.  y.  Furnivall. 


1.     Those  hy  W.  Griggs. 


No. 

1.  Hamlet.    1603.    Ql. 

2.  Hamlet.     1604.    Q2, 

3.  Midsummer    Night's    Dream. 

1600.     Ql.     (Fisher.) 

4.  Midsummer     Night's    Dream. 

1600.     Q2.     (Roberts.) 

5.  Loves  Labor's  Lost.  1598.  Ql. 

6.  Merry  Wives.    1602.    Ql. 

7.  Merchant    of    Venice.      1600. 

Ql.     (Roberts.) 


No. 

8.  Henry  IV.  1st  Part.   1598.   Ql. 

9.  Henry  IV.  2nd  Part.  1600.  Ql. 

10.  Passionate    Pilgrim.       1599. 

Ql. 

11.  Richard  III.    1597.    Ql. 

12.  Venus  and  Adonis.    1593.   Ql. 

13.  Troilus  and   Cressida.      1609. 

Ql. 
17.  Richard  II.    1597.    Ql.    Duke 
of  Devonshire's  copy. 


2.     Those  hy  C.  Praetorius. 


14.  Much    Ado     about     Nothing. 

1600.     Ql. 

15.  Taming  of  a  Shrew.  1594.  Ql. 

16.  Merchant    of    Venice.      1600. 

Q2.     (Heyes.) 

18.  Richard   II.    1597.    Ql.     Mr. 

Huth's  copy. 

19.  Richard  II.    1608.    Q3. 

20.  Richard  II.     1634.     Q5. 

21.  Pericles.    1609.     Ql. 

22.  Pericles.     1609.     Q2. 

23.  The  Whole  Contention.     1619. 

Q3.     Part  I.     (for  2    Henry 
VI.) 

24.  The  Whole  Contention.     1619. 

Q3.     Part  II.     (for  3  Henry 
VI.) 

25.  Romeo  and  Juliet.    1597.    Ql. 

26.  Romeo  and  Juliet.    1599.   Q2. 

27.  Henry  V.    1600.    Ql. 

28.  Henry  V.     1608.    Q2. 

29.  Titus  Andronicus.    1600.    Ql. 


30.  Sonnets    and    Lover's     Com- 

plaint.    1609.    Ql. 

31.  Othello.    1622.    Ql. 

32.  Othello.     1630.    Q2. 

33.  King  Lear.    1608.     Ql.      (N. 

Butter,  Pied  Bull.) 

34.  King  Lear.    1608.     Q2.      (N. 

Butter.) 

35.  Lucreee.    1594.     Ql. 

36.  Romeo  and  Juliet,     n.d.    Q4. 

37.  Contention.  1594.    Ql.    (For  2 

Henry  VI.) 

38.  True    Tragedy.       1595.      Ql. 

(For  3  Henry  VI.) 

39.  The  Famous  Victories  of  Henry 

V.     1594.     Ql. 

40.  The    Troublesome    Raigne    of 

King  John.  Part  I.  1591.  Ql. 

41.  The    Troublesome    Raigne    of 

King  John.  Part  II.  1591.  Ql. 

42.  Richard  III.     1602.     Q3. 

43.  Richard  III.    1622.    Q6. 


[^Shakspere  Quarto  Facsimiles,  No.  17]. 


Ill 


RICHARD  II. 

Ql,  1597  (Devonshire  Copt). 


Two  Facsimiles  of  Qi  are  included  in  this  series  of 
Shakespeare  Quartos:  one,  issued  in  1888,  made  from  the 
copy  in  the  possession  of  Mr.  Henry  Huth  ;  the  other,  now 
given,  made  from  the  copy  belonging  to  his  Grace,  the  Duke 
of  Devonshire.  For  the  texts  of  both,  with  their  marginal 
markings,  the  Revd.  W.  A.  Harrison  is  solely  responsible: 
this  part  of  the  work  was  done  long  before  it  was  placed  in 
my  hands.  Mr.  Harrison  began  his  work  with  the  Duke  of 
Devonshire's  copy  and  presently  discovered  that  it  differed 
in  many  places,  and  generally  for  the  better,  from  the  read- 
ings of  Ql  recorded  in  the  foot-notes  of  the  Cambridge 
Shakespeare,  which  were  derived  from  the  copy  of  Q  i  in  the 
Capell  collection.  This  led  him  to  examine  the  text  of 
Mr.  Huth's  copy,  and  he  found  that  that  also  varied  in  places 
from  both  the  Devonshire  and  Capell  copies,  and  possessed 
a  few  corrections  found  in  neither.  Under  these  circum- 
stances, and  as  even  a  single  correction  of  the  text  in  so 
important  an  edition  as  Qi  has  its  value,  it  was  thought  well 
to  add  Mr,  Huth's  copy  to  this  series:  this  by  his  liberal 
permission  has  been  done,  and,  as  stated  above,  the  facsimile 
made  from  it  was  issued  in  1888,  with  a  brief  prefatory 
notice  by  Mr.  Harrison,  reserving  his  general  Introduction 
to  the  Play  for  the  facsimile  of  the  more  important  Devon- 
shire Qi  now  given.  Ill  health,  however,  and  the  pressure 
of  other  duties  have  denied  him  the  leisure  needed  for  this 
task,  and  by  his  desire  and  at  Dr.  Furnivalls  request  I  have 
undertaken  to  supply  his  place.  Before  proceeding  with  the 
general  consideration  of  the  Play  it  may  be  as  well  to  set 
before  the  reader  the  result  of  Mr.  Harrison's  discoveries, 
and  I  have  accordingly  made  out  a  complete  list  of  the 
variations  of  the  Devonshire,  the  Huth  and  the  Capell  copies 
of  Qi,  arranging  them,  as  in  the  somewhat  similar  case  of 
the  Lear  Qi,  in  columns  shewing  the  state  of  each  sheet  in 
all  three  copies.     They  are  as  follows  : — 


VAEIATION8  IN  COPIES  OF  Ql. 


Uncoerected  Sheet.      Coreected  Sheet. 

Signature  A. 

Devonshire  and  Capell.  Huth. 

I.i.  139.   Ah  but  ere  But  ere 

Signature  B. 
Huth  and  Capell.  Devonshire. 

I.  ii.  42.    Where    then  Where  then  alas  may  I 

may  I 

„    48.    butchers  Mow-  butcher  Mowbraies 

braies 

„    59.    emptines,    hoi-  emptie  hollotvnes 

lownes 

„    70.    what   cheere  what  heai-e  there 

there 

I.iii.  108.  traitor  to  God  traitor  to  his  God 

„    128.  cruell  wounds  ciuill  wounds 

„    131.  riuall  hating  riuall-hating 

„    133.  Draio  the  sweet  Drawes  the  sweet 

„    \^&.  harsh  resound-  wrathfull  yron  armes 

ing  armes 

„    167.  portculist  portcuUist 

Signature  C. 
Capell.  Devonshire  and  Huth. 

I.  iii.  241.  OM^/i^  sought 

I.iv.  27.    With  reuerence    What  reuerence. 

Signature  D. 
Devonshire  and  Capell.  Huth. 


II.  i.  156.  kerne 


Huth. 


kernes 

Signature  I. 

Devonshire  and  Capell. 


Remarks.  "With  the 
exceptions  noted  below 
the  other  Qos.  and  Fos. 
follow  the  corrected 
sheet. 

Ah  but  ere  Q2.     Ah,  but 
ere  Q3,  4. 


")  The    passage    not    in 
i      Ff.  Q5 


percullist  Q3,  4,  Fl,  2,  3. 

purcullist    Q5.      per- 
cullis'd  F4. 


ought   Q2.     Not  in  Ff. 

Q5. 
With  reuerence  Q2.  3,  4. 


kerne  Q2. 


Y.  ii.  108.  as  any  man  as  a  man 

„    109.  or  a  of  or  any  of  noranyofYt.Qb. 

Y.iu.l2Q.  this  piteous  thy  piteous  heart 
heart 

Signatures  E,  F,  G,  H,  and  K  appear  to  be  in  the  same  state  in  all  three  copies. 

It  will  be  seen  from  this  list  that,  while  no  absolutely  new 
reading  has  been  discovered,  the  authority  of  the  first 
edition  has  been  obtained  for  several  which  were  in  dispute  : 


MALONE's  AHGUMKKT  fob  "  CHEBBB."  V 

it  is  this  which  constitutes  the  importance  of  Mr.  Harrison's 
discoveries;  for  ''authority,"  as  no  editor  needs  to  be  re- 
minded, is  a  potent  factor  where  the  recension  of  Shake- 
speare's text  is  concerned,  and  has  sometimes  played  most 
fantastic  tricks  with  it :  obviously  preferable  readings  re- 
ceiving- but  scant  courtesy  where  "authority"  has  barred 
the  way.  Editors,  however,  are  not  to  blame  if  they  are 
chiefly  guided  by  it ;  they  do  but  their  duty  in  defending 
their  texts  against  the  assaults  of  irresponsible  freelances 
who  indulge  in  "Notes  and  Conjectural  Emendations"; 
yet  sometimes  one  feels  that  a  little  judicious  boldness 
would  have  been  advisable,  and  that  the  ingenuity  displayed 
in  establishing  an  error  on  ''authority"  would  have  been 
better  employed  on  the  other  side. 

In  the  present  case  there  is  something  quite  pathetic  in 
the  contemplation  of  the  endeavours  which  have  been  made 
to  justify  some  of  the  readings  which  appear  in  the  "Un- 
corrected "  column  of  the  above  list ;  the  supreme  authority 
for  their  correction  having  remained  till  now  unknown. 
Listen  to  Malone  contending  for  "cheere  "  in  Act  I.  Scene 
ii,  11.  67-70  : — 

"  Alack,  and  what  shall  good  old  York  there  see. 
But  empty  lodgings  and  unfurnish'd  walls, 
Unpeopled  offices,  untrodden  stones  ? 
And  what  cheer  there  for  welcome,  but  my  groans  ?] 
Thus  the  first  quarto,  1597 ;  in  those  of  1598  and  1608,  and  in  the  folio 
which  appears  to  have  been  printed  from  the  last  mentioned  quarto,*  hear 
was  substituted  in  the  fourth  line  for  cheer ;  an  alteration  which  was  adopted 
in  all  the  subsequent  copie?,  till  the  true  reading  was  noticed  in  the 
Appendix  to  my  former  edition. 

This  passage  furnishes  an  evident  proof  of  the  value  of  first  editions,  and 
also  shows  at  how  very  early  a  period  the  revisers  of  Shakespeare's  pieces 
began  to  tamper  with  his  text,  under  the  notion  of  improving  it,  or  of  cor- 
recting imaginary  errors  of  the  press ;  of  which  kind  of  temerity  the  edition 
of  his  Lucrece  in  1616  is  a  very  remarkable  instance. 

Groans  occuring  in  this  passage,  the  reviser  conceived  that  the  word  in  the 
former  part  of  the  line  where  it  is  found,  must  have  been  hear,  which  gives 
a  clear  and  plausible  meaning ;  but  certainly  not  that  intended  by  Shakspeare. 

Mr.  Steevens  has  rightly  interpreted,  in  a  preceding  note,  the  words — 
unfurnish'd  walls ;  but  neither  he  nor  any  other  editor  has  taken  any  notice 
of  the  word  offices  in  this  passage,  which  requires  to  be  particularly  explained, 
because  it  is  immediately  connected  with  the  word  cheer,  and  shows  that  the 
original  reading  [cheere]  is  the  true  one. 

*  An  error ;  the  folio  being  printed  with  the  aid  of  the  quarto  of  1615, 
(Q4),  which  also  has  "  heare." 


VI  FIE8T  MENTION  OF  THE  PLAY. 

[Malone  then  goes  on  to  prove  at  some  length,  and  some- 
what unnecessarily,  that  the  offices  of  our  old  English 
mansions  were  the  larder,  cellar,  pantry,  kitchen,  etc.,  in 
which  the  provisions  of  meat  and  drink  were  stored  and 
prepared  for  the  guests  and  inmates  of  the  house  ;  this  done 
he  proceeds  as  follows.] 

"  The  Dacliess  of  Gloster,  therefore,  laments,  that  in  consequence  of  the 
murder  of  her  husband,  all  the  hospitality  of  plenty  is  at  an  end ;  the  walls 
are  unfurnished,  the  lodging  rooms  empty,  the  courts  untrodden,  and  the 
offices  unpeopled ;  being  now  no  longer  filled  by  the  proper  officers,  who 
attended  daily  to  execute  their  several  functions  in  her  husband's  lifetime. 
All  now  (she  adds)  is  solitude  and  silence,  and  my  groans  are  the  only  cheer 
that  my  guests  can  now  expect." 

Malone's  advocacy  oi  cheer  has  caused  it  to  be  adopted 
in  numerous  printers'  editions  founded  on  his  ;  but  I  do  not 
think  many  responsible  editors  have  followed  his  lead  in 
this  matter  ;  for,  as  the  Cambridge  Editors  remark, — "  not- 
withstanding the  paramount  authority  of  the  first  Quarto 
....  the  antithesis  between  there  see,  line  67,  and  hear 
there,  is  too  marked  to  admit  of  a  doubt  that  the  reading 
of  the  second  [quarto]  is  to  be  preferred  in  this  place." 

Of  course  the  Cambridge  Editors  when  they  wrote  this 
were  not  aware  that  the  correction  hear  for  cheer  was  to  be 
found  in  some  copies  of  Qi  itself ;  nor  is  it  to  be  supposed 
that  Malone  himself  would  have  adopted  cheer  had  he 
known  of  the  correction. 

Some  others  of  the  uncorrected  readings  have  been 
argued  for ;  but  the  above  instance  will  suffice  to  show  the 
"awful  rule"  and,  sometimes  not  altogether  "right 
supremacy"  of  authority,  or  supposed  authority,  in  the 
matter  of  Shakespeare's  text. 


The  first  mention  we  have  of  Richard  II  is  in  the  entry 
in  the  Stationers'  Register,  29  Augt.  1597  (Arber's  Tran- 
script III.  89.):— 

Andrew  Wise,  |  Entred  for  his  Copie  by   appoynt- 
ment  from  master  Warden  MAN  |  The  Tragedye  of 
Richard  the  Second     .        .        -        .        vjd 
It  was  published  this  same  year  with  the  following  title- 
page  :— 

The  I  Tragedie  of  King  Ri-  |  chard  the  se-  |  cond.  | 
As    it   hath    beene  publikely    acted  \  by    the  right 


VARIATIONS  Ilf  COFlSS  OF  Q2.  Vll 

Honourable  the  \  Lorde   Chamherlaine  his  Ser-  \ 
uants.  I  [Printer's  or  publisher's  device.      See  Title 
of  Facsimile.]    |    London   |    Printed   by    V^alentine 
Simmes  for  Andrew  Wise,  and  |  are  to  be  sold  at 
his  shop  in  Paules  church  yard  at  |  the  signe  of  the 
Angel.  I  1597. 
This  is  the  Qi   of  the  Cambridge  editors.     It  is  notice- 
able   that    notwithstanding   the    corrections    made   in   this 
edition  during  its  passage  through  the  press,  Androw  Wise 
xen\2iiv\sAndrow  Wise  on  the  title-pages  of  all  known  copies. 
A  second  edition  {Q2),  with  Shakespeare's  name  on  the 
title-page,  was  published  by  Wise  in  the  following  year: — 
The  I  Tragedie  of  King  Ri-  j  chard  the  second,  j  As 
it     hath    beene    publikely     acted    by     the     Right 
Ho-  I  nourable    the    Lord    Chamherlaine    his  |  ser- 
uants.  I  By  William  Shake-speare.  |  [Same  device  as 
on    Title  of  Qi]  |  London    |  Printed  by  Valentine 
Simmes  for  Andrew  Wise,  and  |  are  to  be  sold  at  his 
shop    in    Paules    churchyard    at  j  the    sign    of  the 
Angel.  I  1598. 
This  second  edition  is  a  mere  reprint  of  the  first ;  it  con- 
tains a  few    trifling   corrections  of  that  text,  but  also — as 
usual  with   reprints — a  large  addition   of  errors.      By  the 
time  the  Printer  had  arrived  at  Act  IIL  Sc.   iv.   he  had 
apparently  resolved  to  economise  space  and  to  effect  this 
from  this  point  he  has  run  the  dialogue  of  all  the  scenes 
together;  putting   into   the  side  margins  the  entries  and 
stage  directions  which  alone  mark  the  division  of  the  Scenes 
in  Qi  :  he  has  thus  managed  to  get  the  whole  of  his  text 
within  the  limits  of  signature  I.    In  Qi  it  extends  to  signa- 
ture K2  recto. 

It  may  also  here  be  mentioned  that,  as  was  often  the 
practice,  corrections  were  made  during  the  printing  of  the 
work,  and  copies  are  therefore  found  to  vary.  The  Cam- 
bridge Editors,  who  depended  on  the  copy  in  the  Capell 
collection,  note  that  Q2  omits  it  in  V.  iii.  55 — "I  tore  it 
from  the  traitors  bosome  (king,)";  that  in  V.  v.  the  line  57 
— "  Which  is  the  bell ;  so  sighs,  and  teares  and  grones," — 
is  repeated,  at  the  top  of  the  next  page,  and  that  in  1.  68  of 
the  same  scene  grotes  [groats]  is  printed  gortes.  These 
errors  are  corrected  in  the  copy  in  the  British  Museum, 
C.  34.  k.  42. 


ESSEX  8   KEBELLION. 


In  this  year,  1598,  Meres's  Palladis  Tamia  appeared: 
Richard  II  is  one  of  the  twelve  plays  attributed  to  Shake- 
speare by  Meres. 

From  this  time  to  the  end  of  Queen  Elizabeth's  reign  the 
history  of  the  Play,  so  far  as  any  publication  is  concerned, 
is  a  blank.  Speculation  however  is  rife  with  it  in  connection 
with  Essex's  outbreak,  8th  Feby.,  1601.  A  play  represent- 
ing the  deposition  and  murder  of  Richard  II,  an  old  play, 
was,  on  the  eve  of  that  outbreak,  acted  at  the  Globe 
Theatre,  by  the  express  desire  of  some  of  the  conspirators. 
The  place  ;  the  manager,  Augustine  Phillips  ;  the  descrip- 
tion of  the  play  itself,  all  point  to  Shakespeare's  Play  ;  no 
other  play  at  all  fulfilling  these  conditions  is  known  :  yet  if, 
as  was  argued  at  the  trial,  the  object  of  the  performance 
was  to  inflame  the  conspirators  against  the  Queen,  and 
encourage  them  in  their  rebellion  against  her  authority,  it  is 
difficult  to  conceive  a  more  inappropriate  selection ;  for 
undoubtedly  the  main  effect,  whether  intentional  or  not,  of 
Shakespeare's  play  is  to  create  sympathy  with  the  royal 
victim.  We  have  thus  in  connection  with  this  play  an 
interesting  tho'  an  obscure  page  of  history  ;  not  the  less 
interesting  perhaps  because  of  its  obscurity.  I  am  not  able 
to  help  towards  its  elucidation  ;  it  is,  moreover,  beside  the 
object  of  this  Introduction  which  is  concerned  only  with  the 
text  of  the  play,  not  one  syllable  of  which  would  be  affected 
if  the  whole  secret  history  of  the  time  were  laid  bare  before 
us.     I  return,  then,  to  my  account  of  the  quarto  editions. 

The  Queen  died  24  March,  1603  :  on  the  25  June  follow- 
ing. Wise,  who  appears  to  have  retired  from  business  about 
this  time,  transferred  his  right  in  Richard  II  to  Mathew 
Law,  as  is  shewn  in  the  following  entry  in  the  Stationers' 
Register  (Arber's  Transcript  III.  239)  : — 
25  Junii  [1603] 
Mathew  Lawe     Entred  for  his  copies  in  full  courte 
Holden  this  Day.     These  ffyve  copies  folowinge 

ij8  vjd 
viz 
iij  enterludes  or  playes 

The  ffirst  is  of  RiCHARD  the .  3. 
The  second  of  Richard  the. 2. 
The  Third  of  Henry  the .  4  the  first  part,     all 
kinges. 


FIB8T  PCBLICi-TIOK  OF  THB  "  ADDITIONS."  IX 

Item  master  Doctor  Pla[y]ford^j  sermons 
Item  a  thing,  of  .no  man  can  be  hurt  but  by  hym  self. 
all  whiche  by  consent  of  the  Company  are  sett 
ouer  to  him  from  ANDREW  Wyse. 

Law  published  an  edition  (Q3)  of  /  Henry  IV  in  1604, 
and  an  edition  (Q4)  of  Richard  III  in  1605;  but  it  was 
not  till  1608  that  he  brought  out  his  first  edition  (Q3)  of 
Richard  II.  Some  copies  of  this  edition  have  the  following 
title-page  : — 

The  I  Tragedie  of  King  |  Richard  the  second.  |  As  it 

hath  been  publikely  acted  by  the  Right  |  Honourable 

the  Lord  Chamberlaine  |  hisseruantes.  |  By  William 

Shakespeare.  \  LON'DON,  |    Printed  by    W.  W.   for 

Mathew  Law,  and  are  to  be  j  sold  at  his   shop  in 

Paules  Church-yard,  at  |  the  signe  of  the  Foxe.  |  1608. 

This   title,  evidently    taken  from  the  preceding  edition 

{Q2),  was  soon  cancelled  and  another  substituted  for  it : — 

The  I  Tragedie  of  King  |  Richard  the  Second  :  (  With 

new  additions  of  the  Parlia-  |  ment  Sceane,  and  the 

deposing  |  of  King  Richard,  j  As  it  hath  been  lately 

acted    by  the    Kinges  |  Maiesties    seruantes  at  the 

Globe.  I  By  William  Shakespeare.  \  At   LONDON, ) 

Printed  by  \V.  W.  for  Mathew  Law,  and  are  to  j  be 

sold  at  his  shop  in  Paules  Church-yard,  |  at  the  signe 

of  the  Foxe.  |  1608. 

The   alteration  of  the  style  of  the   company  from  the 

Chamberlain's    to    the   King's    servants   was    a    matter    of 

course :    the    important    change    in    the    new    title    is    its 

announcement  of  the  "  new  additions,"  which  in  this  quarto 

were  printed  for  the  first  time.     In  this  sense  no  doubt  they 

were  new  additions  ;  but  that  they  were  additions  to  the 

play  itself  made  subsequently  to  the  publication  of  the 

earlier  quartos  no  one  now,  I  believe,  is  inclined  to  admit. 

The  additions  in  question  are  the  lines   154-320,  Act  IV. 

Scene  i,  beginning  : — 

"  May  it  please  you,  Lords,  to  grant  the  commons'  suit." 
and  ending — 

"  Bull.  On  Wednesday  next  we  solemnely  set  downe 
Our  coronation  ;  Lords  prepare  yourselves." 
I  include  these  two  last  lines  (319,  320)  in  the  "additions  " 
because  when  the  resignation  passage  was  suppressed  they 
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must  have  been  altered  to  the  form  in  which  they  appear  in 
Ql  and  Q2  : — 

"  Bu/l.   Let  it  be  so,  and  loe  on  Wednesday  next, 

We  solemnly  proclaime  our  Coronation, 

Lords  be  ready  all." 
the  "Let  it  be  so"  being  introduced  as  a  connecting  link 
between   the — in    Qos   i    and   2 — last   preceding  speech  of 
Northumberland,   touching  the   custody  of   the   Bishop  of 
Carlisle,  lines  1 50-153. 

On  the  departure  of  Henry  and  his  confederates,  after 
"  Lords  be  ready  all,"  the  Qos  i  and  2  are  again  in  sub- 
stantial agreement  with  the  later  quartos  3  and  4 :  the 
Abbot  of  Westminster,  the  Bishop  of  Carlisle  and  Aumerle 
remain  to  discuss  what  has  passed  and  it  seems  to  be  agreed 
on  all  hands  that  the  first  speech,  by  the  Abbot — 

"  A  wofull  Pageant  haue  we  hcere  beheld," 
could  only  apply  to  the  woeful  spectacle  presented  by 
Richard  in  his  forced  resignation  of  the  crown  into  the 
hands  of  Bolingbroke,  and  must  be  taken  as  proof  positive 
that  the  "additions"  lines  formed  part  of  the  original 
scene.  Perhaps  so  ;  but  had  these  "additions"  lines  not 
come  down  to  us  we  might,  indeed  we  must  have  supposed 
that  the  Abbot's  speech  referred  to  the,  to  him,  woeful 
pageant  of  the  ascent  of  the  throne  by  Bolingbroke,  and  his 
acclamation  as  Henry  the  Fourth  (11.  111-113).  Pageant 
for  pageant,  this  open  act  of  usurpation  must  have  excited 
woe  and  indignation  in  the  loyal  breasts  of  the  Abbot  and 
his  companions  at  least  equal  to  that  they  might  be  sup- 
posed to  feel  for  the  somewhat  querulous  and  undignified 
laments  of  Richard.  Proof,  however,  that  the  "additions  " 
formed  part  of  the  original  play  does  not  rest  entirely  on 
the  Abbot's  speech,  and  independently  of  the  strong  evidence 
of  the  lines  themselves,  in  their  exact  agreement  in  "  style, 
diction  and  rhythm  with  the  rest  of  the  play  "  [Clarendon 
Press  ed.],  we  may  notice  how  the  passage  is  linked  with 
the  first  scene  of  the  next  act:  in  line  316  of  the  "additions" 
Bolingbroke  orders  Richard  to  be  conveyed  to  the  Tower 
and  in  V.  i.  we  find  the  ex-king  on  his  way  thither,  when 
Northumberland  enters  with  the  news  that  the  mind  of 
Bolingbroke  is  changed,  and  that  Richard  must  to  Pomfret, 
not  unto  the  Tower.  (1.  51,  52). 
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It  seems,  indeed,  impossible  to  come  to  any  other  con- 
clusion than  that  the  "  additions  "  formed  part  of  the  original 
play.  Why  were  they  excised  ?  A  probable  reason  may, 
perhaps,  be  found  in  the  fact  that  in  Act  III,  Scenes  ii  and 
iii,  Richard's  want  of  manliness  had  already  been  largely 
and  sufficiently  displayed ;  moreover,  the  story  loses 
nothing  in  completeness  or  intelligibility  by  the  suppression 
of  the  passage  ;  for  York  (11.  107- 1 12)  has  already  announced 
Richard's  resignation  and  his  adoption  of  Bolingbroke  as 
his  successor.  1  can  see  no  reason  to  suppose  that  it  was 
struck  out  from  any  political  motive  ;  there  are  far  more 
"  dangerous  "  passages  in  the  play  than  this,  and  more  likely 
to  have  called  down  the  censor's  veto  if  the  representation 
on  the  stage  of  the  mis-government  of  a  weak  king  was 
deemed  perilous  ;  and  it  seems  highly  improbable  in  that 
case  that  he  should  have  contented  himself  with  striking 
out  a  passage  the  only  possible  effect  of  wiiich  would  be  to 
excite  the  sympathy  of  the  audience  on  behalf  of  the 
deposed  monarch.  Be  this  as  it  may,  these  "  additions " 
were  never  printed  in  the  Queen's  life  time  ;  nor,  so  far  as 
we  know,  was  any  edition  of  the  play  itself  published  be- 
tween 1598  and  1608.  How  Law  obtained  his  copy  of  the 
"additions"  is  quite  unknown:  as,  however,  for  the  bulk 
of  the  play  he  printed  his  first  edition — Q3.  1608 — from  Q2 
it  is  permissible  to  suppose  that  the  copy  of  that  quarto 
which  he  made  use  of  was  one  made  over  to  him  by  Wise 
in  1603,  containing  these  additions  in  MS.  The  cancelled 
title,  which  makes  no  mention  of  these  ''additions," 
suggests  that  he  was  not  at  first  aware  of  these  MS. 
additions,  and,  judging  from  their  inferiority  to  the  version 
given  in  the  Fo,  it  is  not  likely  that  he  could  have  had 
access  to  any  authentic  MS. 

A  facsimile  of  (^i  is  included  in  this  series,  and  was 
issued  in  1888.  It  has  the  first  title-page,  on  which  no 
mention  is  made  of  the  "additions." 

Law  published  a  second  edition  (Q4)  in  1615;  a  mere 
reprint  of  O3,  with,  of  course,  additional  errors.  The  title 
agrees  verbatim  with  the  second  or  corrected  title  of  Q3, 
except  in  the  date  and  in  the  imprint,  which  has  only 
"Printed  for  Mathew  Law"  instead  of"  Printed  by  W.  W. 
for  Mathew  Law."  The  ornament  or  device  on  the  title 
also  differs  from  that  of  Q3,  and  is  identical  with  that  on 
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the  title  of  Q6,  Richard  III,  1622  [see  Facsimile  of  that  Qo] 
printed  by  Thomas  Purfoot  for  Law.  This  Purfoot  suc- 
ceeded his  father,  Thomas,  who  died  some  time  before 
6  Novr.  161 5  [see  Stat.  Reg.  Arber  III.  576].  Q4  of 
Richard  II  may  have  been  printed  at  their  Press. 

A  reprint  of  Q4  is  given  in  Steeven's  Twenty  Plays,  etc. 
This  Q4,  the  last  quarto  edition  issued  before  the  publication 
of  the  play  in  the  Fo  1623,  was  used  in  printing  the  Fotext. 
There  is  no  doubt  on  that  point :  the  quarto  errors  wh/ch 
have  crept  into  the  Fo  text,  and  which  prove  its  connection 
with  the  quarto  version,  are  clearly  traceable  to  Q4  as  their 
immediate  source.  The  position  or  condition,  however,  of 
the  copy  of  Q4  made  use  of  has  not,  1  think,  been  very 
certainly  determined.  As  usual,  for  any  definite  treatment 
of  matters  of  this  kind,  we  must  turn  to  the  work  of  the 
Cambridge  Editors. 

Their  theory  is  that  the  copy  of  Q4  made  use  of  was  an 
"acting  copy,"  a  copy  "  corrected  with  some  care  and  pre- 
pared for  stage  representation,"  and  they  consider  that  for 
one  portion  of  the  play,  the  "  new  additions  of  the  Parlia- 
ment Sceane,"  these  corrections  were  even  made  on  the 
authority  of  the  author's  M.S.  ;  for  this  part  of  the  play, 
therefore,  they  hold  the  first  folio  to  be  our  highest  authority. 
They  are,  however,  silent  as  to  the  authority  on  which,  for 
the  bulk  of  the  play,  the  defective  text  of  Q4  was  corrected: 
they  merely  tell  us  that  "for  all  the  rest  of  the  play  the 
first  quarto  affords  the  best  text."  Now  I  do  not  see  my 
way  to  the  acceptance  of  this  supposed  acting  copy  of  Q4  ; 
nor  do  I  understand  why,  if  the  author's  MS.  was  consulted 
for  the  correction  of  one  part  of  Q4,  it  should  not  also  have 
been  consulted  for  the  correction  of  the  bulk  of  that  Qo. 

And  first  as  to  this  acting  copy.  Q4  was  printed  in  161 5: 
the  Theatre  could  scarcely  be  in  want,  at  that  date,  of  an 
acting  copy  of  a  play  that  had  been  in  its  possession  at  least 
twenty  years.  It  seems  to  me  therefore  more  probable  that 
the  alterations  and  corrections  made  in  Q4  were  made 
expressly  for  the  folio  edition  and  probably  not  long  before 
its  publication.  If  at  any  time  it  had  been  considered  de- 
sirable to  dress  up  one  of  the  quartos  as  an  acting  copy,  the 
work  would  certainly  have  been  done  long  before  161 5,  and 
probably  the  earliest  print  of  the  play,  Qi,  1597,  would 
have  been  taken  for  that  purpose.    But  tho'  I  take  exception 
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to  this  notion  of  Q4  as  an  acting  copy,  I  fully  believe  that 
that  quarto  was  altered  and  corrected,  duf  altered  and  cor- 
rected throughout,  on  the  authority  of  an  acting  copy. 
Whether  that  acting  copy  was  made  up  partly  of  print  and 
partly  of  MS.,  or,  which  I  believe  more  likely,  wholly  of 
MS.,  is  not,  I  think,  a  matter  of  much  importance  ;  but  it 
is  important  to  consider  that  it  was  used  in  altering  and 
correcting  throughout  the  copy  of  Q4  made  use  of  by  the 
printers  of  the  Fo. 

The  corrections  of  the  defective  text  of  Q4  made  for 
the  po  edition  are  great  throughout  the  play :  they  are 
more  apparent  in  the  "additions"  because  for  that  part  we 
have  nothing  but  the  defective  text  of  Qos-  3  and  4  with 
which  to  compare  the  Folio ;  whereas  for  the  bulk  of  the 
play  we  have  for  comparison  the  fairly  good  text  of  Qi, 
and  are  thus  able  to  convict  the  folio  of  a  considerable 
number  of  errors,  which  at  first  sight  seem  to  discredit  it. 
On  examination,  however,  we  find  that  nearly  all  these 
errors  are  the  result  of  its  passage  to  the  press  through  the 
medium  of  Q4  and  can  be  removed  with  absolute  certainty. 
Let  us  take  a  dozen  of  these  Q-F  errors,  and  the  reader 
will  see  at  once  how  they  originated  and  how  they  are 
to  be  amended.  The  quotations  are  from  the  Fo ;  the 
variations  of  the  Quartos  follow : — 
I.  i.  %"].        Looke  what  I  said,  my  life  shall  proue  it  true. 

speake  Qi  ;  sayd  Q2,  3  ;  said  Q4. 
„   107.        And  by  the  glorious  worth  of  my  discent. 

descent  Qi  ;  discent  Q2,  3,  4. 
„  127.       Disburst  I  to  his  Highnesse  souldiers. 

Disburst  I  duely  to  Qi  ;  duely  om.  Q2,  3,  4. 
I.  iii.  29.      And  formerly  according  to  our  Law. 
formally  Ql,  2,  3  ;  formerly  Q4. 

I.  iv.  8.        Awak'd  the  sleepie  rhewme,  etc. 

sleeping  Qi,  2  ;  sleepie  Q3,  4. 

II.  iii.  yy.    From  the  most  glorious  of  this  Land. 

gratious  regent  Ql ;  ghorious  Q2 ;  glorious  Q3,4. 

II.  iv.  15.    These  signes  fore-run  the  death  of  kings. 

death  or  fall  Qi  ;  death  Q2,  3,  4. 

III.  ii.  26    Shall  falter  vnder  foule  Rebellious  Armes. 

rebellions  Qi,  2  ;   rebellious  Q3,  4. 
III.  iv.  70.  To  a  deere  Friend  of  the  Duke  of  Yorkes. 
the  good  Duke  Qi,  2  ;  good  om.  Q3,  4. 
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V.  ii.  66.      For  gay  apparrell,  against  the  Triumph. 

gainst    the    triumph    day    Ql  ;     against     the 
Triumph  Q2,  3,  4. 
V.  V.  i.         I  liaue  bin  studying,  how  to  compare. 
/  may  Qi  ;  to  Q2,  3,  4. 
,,     31.       Thus  play  I  in  one  Prison,  many  people. 
person  Qi  ;  Prison  Q2,  3,  4. 
All  these  instances  of  error  in  the  Fo  are  obviously  due 
to  oversight  on  the  part  of  the  scribe  engaged  in  correcting 
Q4  for  the  folio  edition.     As  I  cannot  give  a  complete  list 
of  the  errors  thus  originating,  I  add  a  statement  in  round 
numbers  shewing  the  greater  or  less  degree  of  agreement 
between  the  Fo  and  the  several  quarto  editions,  Nos.  1-4. 

Taking  the  foot-notes  of  the  Cambridge  edition  as  the 
basis  of  my  examination,  I  find  that  in  some  350  cases  in 
which  Qos  I  to  4  disagree  among  themselves,  the  Fo  is  in 
agreement  with  one  or  more  of  them.  In  250  of  these  cases 
its  agreement  is  with  the  true  readings  of  the  earlier 
quartos  ;  but  in  the  remaining  100  its  agreement  is  with 
errors  or  doubtful  readings ;  in  this  hundred  it  is  in 
agreement 

8  times  with  Qi  ;  once  exclusively. 
69  times  with  O2  ;  once  exclusively. 
89  times  with  Q3  ;  once  exclusively. 
97  times  with  Q4  ;  seven  times  exclusively 
The  one  instance  of  exclusive  agreement  in  error  with 
Qi  is  in 

II.  i.  124.     Oh  spare  me  not,  my  (^r^'M^ri- Edwards  Sonne. 
The  other  quartos  read,  correctly,  brother. 

The  one  instance  of  exclusive  agreement  with  Q2  is  in 

IV.  i.  70.     In  proof  whereof,  there  is  mine  Honors  pawne. 

The  other  quartos  have  rny.     It  is  perhaps  hard  measure  to 

include  this  in  a  list  of  errors;  but  if  Qi   is  the  supreme 

authority  the  mine  of  Q2  and  Fi  must  be  rejected. 

The  one  instance  of  exclusive  agreement  with  Q3  is  in 
IV.  i.  104.  Lords  Appealants. 
The  Qos.  I,  2,  4  have  Appellants.  On  this,  however,  it  must 
be  remarked  that  in  the  four  places  in  which  the  word 
occurs  in  the  play,  the  Fo  uniformly  gives  it  Appealants  ;  so 
that  tho'  here  is  a  case  of  exclusive  agreement  with  Q3  it 
would  be  rash  to  conclude  that  the  Fo  in  this  instance  was 
influenced  by  that  quarto. 
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In  all  the  other  cases  in  which  the  F®  agrees  with  errors 
of  Qi,  2  and  3  those  errors  are  also  found  in  Q4. 

In  addition  to  these  we  have  seven  instances  of  exclusive 
agreement  of  the  Fo    with  Q4  ;  two  of  these  (1.  i.  87  and 

I.  iii.  29)  are  given  above  in  the  dozen  instances  of  Q-F 
errors  ;  the  other  five  follow  : — 

II.  i.  278.   A  Bay  in  Britaine,  etc. 

Britfaifie  Ql  ;  Brittanie  Q2,  3  ;  Britaine  Q4. 

II.  iii.  92.  But  more  then  why,  why  haue  they  dar'd  to  march. 

then  more  Qi  ;  more  than  Q2,  3  ;  more  thenQ^. 

III.  i.  25.   Raz'd  out  my  Impresse,  etc. 

impreese  Qi,  2,  3  ;  impresse  Q4. 
V.  V.  99.  Taste  of  it  first,  as  thou  wer't  wont  to  doo. 

art  Ql,  2,  3  ;  wert  Q4. 
V.v.  106.  Villaine,    thine    owne    hand   yeelds   thy   deaths 
instrument. 
thy  Qi,  2,  3;   thine  Q4. 
Here  then  we  have  sufficient  proof  that  the  Folio  version 
got  to  press  through  the  medium  of  Q4.     Purged  of  the 
errors  which    resulted  from  that  progress  the  text  of  the 
Folio  is  at  once  raised  to  the  level  of  Qi,  and  on  further 
examination  we  find  it  rises  still  higher ;  for  it  corrects  a 
number  of  errors  which  are  found  in  that  Qo  and  in  all  the 
rest.     A  few  examples  must  suffice : — 
I.  i.  152.        Wrath-kindled  Gentlemen  be  rul'd  by  me  . 

gentleman  Qq. 
I.  iii.  172.      What   is   thy  sentence    then^  but  speechlesse 
death, 
then  omitted  Qq. 
I.  iv.  20.        He  is  our  Cosin  (Cosin)  but  'tis  doubt, 

Coosens  Coosin  Qq.  (with  various  spellings). 

I.  iv.  52,  53.       Enter  Bushy. 

Bushy,  what  newes  ? 

The  Qq  have  merely,  as  a  stage-direction, — 
Enter  Bushie  with  newes. 

II.  i.  102.       And  yet  incaged  in  so  small  a  Verge, 

inraged  Qq.''^ 

•In  our  "  Facsimile "  of  Q3  the  lithographer,  in  an  access  of  seal,  has 
actually  made  the  correction  which  is  only  found  in  the  Fo.  The  r  in  inraged 
in  Q3  is  somewhat  damaged,  but  is  distinctly  an  r.  I  am  indebted  to  Dr. 
Aldis  Wright  for  calling  my  attention  to  this  fault  in  our  facsimile.  For 
this  and  others,  and  for  verifying  for  me  many  readings  in  the  originals  in 
the  Capell  collection  at  Cambridge  I  tender  him  my  heartiest  thanl^. 
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II.  ii.  119.     And  meet  me  presently  at  Barkley  Castle  : 

The  Qq  omit  Castle. 

III.  ii.  84.     Awake  thou  sluggard  Maiestie,  thou  sleepest : 

coward  Ql  ;  coward,  Q2-4. 
III.  ii.  134.  Vpon  their  spotted  Soules  for  this  offence. 

The  Qq  omit  offence. 
III.  iii.  119.  This  sweares  he,  as  he  is  a  Prince,  is  iust, 

is  princesse  iust,  Q  i,  2  ;  is  a  Prince  iust,  Q3,  4. 
The  level  sinks  again,  however,  when  we  find  errors  in 
the  Fo  from  which  the  Quartos  are  free,  thus  : — 
I.  iii.  28.        Thus  placed  in  habiliments  of  warre  : 

plated  Qq. 
I.  iii.  69.        Oh  thou  the  earthy  author  of  my  blood 

earthly  Qq. 

I.  iii.  76.        And  furnish  new  the  name  of  John  a  Gaunt, 

furbish  Qq. 

II.  i.  12.       The  setting  Sun,  and  Musicke  is  the  close 

at  Qq. 
II.  ii.  108.  Gentlemen,  will  you  muster  men  ? 

you  go  Qq. 
and  a  good  many  more ;  nearly  all,  I  think,  obviously  due 
to  the  printers  of  the  folio  ;  tho'  in  justice  to  them  it  should 
be   said   that  their  work  generally  is'  far  superior  to  that 
bestowed  on  the  quartos. 

These  special  errors  of  Fi  may,  I  think,  be  considered  as 
fairly  balanced  by  its  special  corrections,  and  so  far  there- 
fore we  may  place  the  Qo  and  Fo  texts  on  an  equality;  but 
now  comes  in  the  fact  that  in  numerous  places  the  Fo  text 
varies  from  that  of  the  Qo ;  it  is  not  now  a  question  of 
errors  and  corrections  in  one  or  the  other  text,  but  of  vary- 
ing readings  that  we  have  to  consider  ;  and,  to  determine 
which  should  be  selected,  it  is  absolutely  necessary  to 
determine  which  of  the  two  editions  is  to  be  regarded  as  of 
chief  authority. 

As  I  hold  that  the  authority  on  which  Q4  was  corrected 
for  the  Fo  edition  was  one  for  the  whole  of  the  play,  proof 
of  any  part  of  it  [the  "  additions  "]  having  been  the  author's 
own  MS.  would  at  once  settle  the  point  with  me,  and  I 
should  declare,  unhesitatingly,  the  Fo  to  be  the  supreme 
authority  for  the  whole  of  the  text  there  given  :  due  allow- 
ance being,  of  course,  made  for  its  quarto  errors  and  for 
those  of  its  printers  ;  all  of  which  can  be  easily  and  certainly 
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corrected.  But  though  I  can  only  suppose  it  to  have  been 
an  acting  copy,  made  for  the  use  of  the  Theatre,  it  must 
certainly  have  been  a  good  copy,  as  is  abundantly  proved 
by  the  numerous  corrections  made  throughout  the  play,  on 
its  authority,  in  the  copy  of  Q4  which  was  prepared  for  the 
printers  of  the  F"  ;  which  corrections  bring  it  infinitely 
nearer  in  all  good  readings  to  Qi  than  are  any  of  the  three 
subsequent  quartos,  and  in  the  "  additions  "  raise  it  high 
above  Qos  3  and  4  in  which  those  additions  were  first 
printed.  Now  some  of  the  po  variations  above  mentioned 
are  clearly  the  result  of  revision  and  all  therefore,  it  seems 
to  me,  must  be  placed  in  the  same  category  unless  proof  to 
the  contrary  can  be  adduced.  They  are  found  too  in  what 
there  is  every  reason  to  believe  was  an  acting  copy  of  the 
play,  and  it  seems  therefore  reasonable  to  suppose  that  they 
were  made  at  an  early  date,  and  therefore  probably 
sanctioned,  if  not  actually  made,  by  the  author  himself. 
We  have,  of  course,  to  consider  the  act  3  James  I.  c.  21 
(1605)  '^"d  th^  consequent  frequent  change  of  "  God  "  to 
"  Heaven  "  ;  but  I  do  not  think  that  need  affect  the  question 
of  the  date  of  the  revisions  or  variations  to  which  I  refer, 
which  I  suppose  to  have  been  made  when  the  play  was  first 
produced,  or  at  any  rate  during  the  process  of  its  settling 
down  into  its  position  as  an  acting  play.  I  cite  merely  a 
couple  of  undisputed  instances  of  these  revisions  taken 
from  the  earlier  and  later  parts  of  the  play  : — 

I.  ii.  I.     "  Alas,  the  part  I  had  in  Gloiisters  blood," 

The  Qq  have  Woodstockes.  In  all  other  places  in 
the  play  Thomas  of  Woodstock  is  referred  to 
by  his  title  of  Gloucester,  and  for  the  sake  of 
uniformity  and  to  avoid  confusion  the  change 
was  probably  deliberately  made  here  also. 

V.  vi.  8.  "The  heads  of  Salsbury,  Spencer,  Blunt,  and 
Kent." 
The  Qq  have  Oxford,  Salisbury,  Blunt,  and  Kent ; 
tho'  Q2-4  accidently  omit  Bhint.  The  change 
in  the  po  is  the  substitution  of  Spencer  for 
Oxford.  Oxford  (Aubrey  de  Vere)  had  nothing 
to  do  with  the  conspiracy  referred  to  in  this 
scene ;  Spencer  (Thomas  Despencer,  Earl  of 
Gloucester)  had,  and  suffered  at  Bristol. 


FO.  TO  BE  THE  BASIS  OF  TEXT. 


These  clearly  are  instances  of  revision,  and  to  be 
adopted  :  and  as  I  see  no  reason  for  placing  the  other 
variations  of  the  folio  text  in  any  other  position  than  that 
which  is  occupied  by  these,  I  conclude  that,  unless  other- 
wise discredited,  all  must  be  accepted,  even  tho'  the  object 
of  the  change  may  not  be  so  apparent  or,  perhaps,  in  our 
judgment  so  beneficial. 

It  is,  perhaps,  right,  also,  that  we  should  consider  the 
circumstances  under  which  the  two  versions  appeared.  As 
regards  Qi  nothing  is  known  of  the  way  in  which  Wise,  its 
publisher,  became  possessed  of  his  copy ;  he  printed  it 
without  Shakespeare's  name  on  the  title,  and  notwith- 
standing its  fairly  good  text,  it  must  come  under  the 
suspicion  of  being  one  of  those  stolen  and  surreptitious 
copies  of  which  Messrs.  Heminge  and  Condell  complain. 
Its  intrinsic  value  nevertheless  is  great,  inasmuch  as  it  not 
only  enables  us  to  correct  with  certainty  the  quarto-errors 
of  the  Fo,  but  also  prescirves  for  us  the  passages — some  fifty 
lines  in  all — which  were  omitted  in  the  Fo.  Beyond  that  I 
do  not  see  in  what  respect  it  can  claim  any  superiority  over 
the  Fo.  On  the  other  hand  we  have  in  the  Fo  a  clearly 
authorized  publication  of  the  play,  divided  into  Acts  and 
Scenes,  and  in  other  respects  carefully  prepared  for  the 
stage  ;  and  as  a  set  off  against  its  fifty  lines  omissions  we 
have  its  admittedly  best  version  of  the  hundred  and 
sixty-six  lines  of  the  "additions,"  which  Qos  i  and  2 
omit.  All  things  considered,  then,  although  1  do  not  see 
my  way  to  the  belief  that  the  author's  autograph  was  con- 
sulted for  any  part  of  the  Fo  edition  of  this  play  I  yet  think 
that  an  editor  would  do  well  to  take  the  Fo  as  the  basis  of 
his  text ;  checking  it  by  and  of  course  supplementing  it 
with  the  Qo  ;  but  relying  on  it  as  chief  authority  when 
choice  has  to  be  made  of  varying  readings.  These  varia- 
tions, tho'  numerous,  are  not  often  very  important,  except 
from  an  editorial  point  of  view  ;  but  a  choice  must  be  made, 
and  should  be  made  on  some  intelligible  principle.  After 
all,  the  editor  will  still  find  large  demands  made  on  his 
judgment  whichever  text  he  may  elect  to  follow  ;  for  all 
modern  texts  of  Shakespeare's  plays  must  be  to  some 
extent  eclectic :  the  absence  of  anything  like  serious  editorial 
supervision  in  the  early  editions  makes  that  a  necessity  ; 
but  a  certain  amount  of  guidance  would  be  obtained,  with 
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possibly  a  happier  result  than  is  to  be  found  in  every  modern 
edition. 

The  last  quarto  edition  of  Richard  II,  Q5,  was  published 
in  1634;  as  it  was  founded  on  the  second  folio  edition, 
1632,  there  was  no  need  to  refer  to  it  in  this  Introduction. 
A  facsimile  of  it — issued  in  1887 — is  included  in  this  series. 


The  marginal  notation  of  this  Facsimile  of  the  Devon- 
shire copy  of  Qi — for  which  Mr.  Harrison  is  solely 
responsible — follows  the  system  adopted  with  the  Huth 
copy  of  this  Qo,  that  is  to  say  : — 

On  the  inner  margins  are  given  the  line  numbers,  in  fours, 
of  the  nineteen  consecutive  scenes  of  the  Quarto.  Where 
parts  of  lines  in  the  Qo  make  together  a  metrical  line  in  the 
Cambridge  edition,  a  bracket  [r^'^-^]  shews  this  :  otherwise 
each  short  line  of  the  Qo  is  reckoned  as  a  whole  line. 

On  the  outer  margins  are  given  the  Act,  Scene  and  line 
numbers  of  the  Cambridge  and  Globe  editions. 

A  dagger  [t]  marks  lines  which  differ  from  the  corres- 
ponding line  in  Fi. 

A  caret  [>  ]  shews  that  a  line  or  stage  direction  existing 
in  Fi  is  absent  from  the  Qo. 

A  star  [*]  marks  a  line  or  stage  direction  in  the  Qo  which 
is  absent  from  Fi. 

It  is  necessary  to  note  here  that  the  Devonshire  copy  of 
Qi,  the  facsimile  of  which  is  here  given,  is  mutilated  in  some 
few  places : — 

Page  3.  Half  of  the  catchword  "And"  has  been  cut 
away  in  the  original. 

Page  6.  The.  whole  of  the  last  line  and  catchword  are 
wanting,  and  the  lower  half  of  the  first  four  words  of  line 
preceding  is  torn  away. 

Page  7.  The  last  three  words  of  the  last  line,  together 
with  the  catchword,  are  wanting. 

The  above  deficiencies  have  been  supplied  by  the  litho- 
grapher. 

Page  26.  The  lower  outer  corner  of  the  page  is  torn 
ofT:  the  last  letter  of  "  more  "  1.  230  is  deficient ;  the  catch- 
word "Rosse"  is  also  mutilated:  the  lithographer  has 
supplied  these  defects  ;  but  has  omitted  to  replace  at  the 
ends  of  lines   231   and   232  a   note  of  interrogation    after 
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"  (ford,"  and 

a  hyphen 

after  "Her."     See  Huth 

Facsimile 

Qi  p.  2y. 

Page  42. 

The  catchword  should  be  "  Snakes  " 

;  the  two 

last  letters  are  cut  off 

n  the  original.     The  same  damage         | 

has  slightly 

mutilated, 

in   the  original,  the   cap 

tal  letters 

beginning   lines    157  to  168  on  the  other  side  oi 

the  leaf, 

P-43- 

P.  A.  DANIEL.            1 

Sept.  ] 

890. 
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CORRIGENDA. 

Richard  II.  Qi   (Devonshire). 

p.  2.  I.  i.  7.  place  a  period  at  end  of  line, 
p.  5.  I.  107.  dele  comma  after  And. 

p.  14.  I.  iii.  138.  should  be  a  semicolon  at  end  of  line. 

p.  21.  II.  i.  30.  there  should  be  a  comma  after  lackst,  acnd  at 
the  end  of  the  line,  instead  of  a  period,  a 
mark  as  given  in  the  Huth  Qo.  It  is  pro- 
bably meant  for  a  note  of  interrogation. 
The  originals  are  very  indistinct. 

p.  21.  II.  i.  37.  read  eagre  in  second  word  of  line. 

p.  26.  II.  i.  223.  Stage  direction  :  should  be  a  period  after 
North. 

p.  27.  II.  i.  250.  for  blanket  read  blankes. 

p.  41.  III.  ii.  yy.  should  be  a  colon  aiterjied. 

p.  43.  III.  ii.  159.  should  be  a  semicolon  after  ki7d. 

p.  51.  III.  iv.  8.  for  grief es  read  griefe :,  and  dele  dagger 
before  this  line. 

p.  61.  V.  i.  97.  for  Queeue  read  Qiieene. 

p.  62.  V.  ii.  39.  read  Bullingbrooke. 

p.  68.  V.  iii.  125.  read  set. 

„  „      128.  dele  comma  after /^r</ow. 

p.  73.  V.  vi.  18.  insert  period  after  H  in  the  entry  of 
H.  Percie. 


XXll 

CORRIGENDA. 

Richard  II.  Qi  (Huth). 

p.  4.  I.  i.  46.  a  comma  after  speaks. 
p.  8.  I.  i.  189.  XQ2idi  feare  not  feate. 

„      „    204.  3i  coraraSi  3iiiQv  A  rmes. 
p.  9.  I.  ii.  9.  a  note  of  interrogation  after  spurre. 
p.  10.  I.  ii.  51.  a  comma  after  backe. 
p.  15.  I.  iii.  159.  a  comma  dS.X.^x  yeeres. 
p.  18.  I.  iii.  279.  for  tho  read  the. 

„         „      285.  capital  A  at  the  beginning  of  line, 
p.  20.  I.  iv.  13.  for  raught  read  taught. 

„         „     21.  a  comma  after  banishment. 
p.  21.  I.  iv.  54.  a  comma  after  Lord. 
p.  22.  II.  i.  37.  VQdid  feeder  at  end  of  line. 
p.  28.  II.  i.  236.  read  Vnlesse. 

„         „     251.  a  note  of  interrogation  at  end  of  line, 
p.  29.  II.  i.  288.  read  Northerne. 

„         „     290.  readybr  Ireland. 
p.  31.  II.  ii.  48.  a  comma  after  land. 
p.  34.  II.  iii.  37.  redid  forgot  at  end  of  line, 
p.  44.  III.  ii.  163.  read  Scoffing. 

p.  45.  at  top  of  outer  margin  ///.  iii.  should  be  ///.  ii. 
p.  51.  III.  iii.  179^183.  lines    damaged    in   original.       There 
should  be  a  comma  after  King  1.  1 82. 
Compare  with  Devonshire  copy  of 

p.  52.  III.  iii.  207.  a  comma  after  must. 
„      III.  iv.  8.  dele  dagger  before  line, 
p.  53.  III.  iv.  45.  a  comma  after  vnprunde. 
p.  55.  IV.  i.  4.   vQdid  performde. 
p.  57.  IV.  i.  72.  a  !  instead  of?  after  horse. 
p.  62.  V.  ii.  10.  read  course,  at  end  of  line. 
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Richard  II.  Q3,  1608. 

p.  23.  II.  i.  103.  for  incaged  read  inraged. 

p.  62.  IV.  i.  305.  a  note  of  interrogation  after  ivhy. 

p.  64.  V.  i.  71.  read  violate  at  end  of  line. 


THE 

Tragedic  of  King  Ri- 
chard the  fe- 
cond- 

tAs  it  hath  heene  piihliJ^ly  aUed 
hy  the  right  Honourable  tht^ 
Lorde  Chamberlaine  his  Ser-- 
uants. 


LONDON 

Printed  by  Valentine  Simmcs  for  Andcow  Wife,  and 

arc  to  be  Cold  at  his  (hop  in  Panics  church  yard  at 

the  fignc  of  the  Angel. 


ENTER  KING  RICHARDJOHN 

OF  GAVNTyWIT  H  OTHZR 

NohUs  AndaPtendants, 

King  Rfcf)arJ. 

)  Vld  lohn  of  Gaunt  time  honoured  LancaHer* 
'Haft  thou  according  to  thy  oath  and  bandc 
'Brought  hither  Hcnric  Herford  thy  boldc  fonne, 
*  Here  to  make  good  the  boiftrous  late  appeale* 
Which  then  our  Icyfiire  would  not  let  vs  heare 
Againfl  the  Duke  of  Norfolkc, Thomas  Moubray? 
Gsunt,   I  haue  my  Lcigc 
King»  Tell  memorcouer  haft  thou  founded  him, 
If  he  appealc  the  Duke  on  ancient  malice, 
Or  worthily  as  a  good  iubic^  ftiould 
On  fomcknowne ground  oftrcacheric  in  him. 

G*unt.  As  neere  as  I  could  fift  him  on  that  argiiment« 
On  fomc  apparent  daunger  feenc  in  him, 
Aimde  at  your  highncs,  no  inuctcratc  malicct 

King.  Then  call  them  to  our  prcfcnce  face  to  face. 
And  frowning  brow  to  brow  our  fclucs  will  hcafe, 
The  accufer  and  the  accufed  freely  fpeake: 
High  ftomacktare  they  both  and  full  of  ire, 
Inragetdeafc  as  the  rea»haftie  as  fire. 

Enter  BuUinghrookeand  MowhtAy^ 


Cambridge 

and 

Globe 

Acti 

Scene  i- 


i6 


BuUing.  Manieyearesof happiedaies  befall. 
My  gratious  foueraigne  my  moft  louing  lie^e. 

A  2 


A/OJT. 
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TheTragedieof 

Mowh .  Each  day  ftill  better  others  bappines) 
Vnrill  the  heauens  enuyjjig  earths  good  hap» 
Adde  animmortall  title  toyour  Crowne. 

Kin^,  We  thankc  you  both,  yet  one  but  flatters  vs. 
As  well  appeareth  by  the  caufe  you  come; 
Namely  to  appcalc  each  other  ofhieh  treafon: 
Coofin  of  Hcrfordjwhat  doft  thou  obieft 
Again  ft  the  Duke  of  NorflFolke  Thomas  Mowbray? 

BhB.  Fir(l,heaucn  be  the  record  to  my  (pcech* 
In  the  deuotion  of  a  (ubie^^s  loue^ 
Tendring  the  pretious  fafctieofmy  Prince* 
And  free  from  other  misbegotten  hate. 
Come  I  appellant  to  this  princely  prefence. 
Now  Thomas  Mowbray  do  I  tume  to  thce> 
And  marke  my  greeting  well :  for  what  I  fpeake 
My  body  fhall  make  good  vpon  this  earth, 
Ormy  diuine  /bule  an(werit in  heauen: 
Thou  art  a  traitour  and  a  mifcreant* 
Too  good  to  be  fb^and  too  badto  liue, 
Since  the  more  faire  and  crijflall  is  the  skie, 
T  he  vgUcr  fccmc  the  cloudes  that  in  it  flie: 
Once  more»tbe  more  to  aggrauate  the  note. 
With  a  foulc  traitors  name  ft  ufi^e  I  thy  throte,  f  f 

And  wifh  (fopleafc  my  Soueraigne)  ere  I  mou^ 
What  my  tong  fpeaks,my  right  drawcn  fword  may  proue. 

Afow.  Let  not  mycold  wordes  here  accufe  myzeale, 
Tis  not  the  trial  1  ota  womans  warre. 
The  bitter  clamour  of  two  eger  tongues 
Can  arbitrate  this  caufc  betwixt  vs  twaine. 
The  bloud  ishotc  that  muft  be  coold  for  this* 
Yet  can  I  not  of  fuch  tame  pattence  boaft  , 
As  to  be  huiftit.  and  naught  atall  to  (ay. 
Firft  the  faire  reucrence  ofyourHighncfle curbs  me. 
From  giuing  remes  and  fpurrcs  to  my  free  fpcech* 
Which  elfc  would  poft  vntill  it  had  returnd, 
Thefe  tcrmes  of  tieafon  doubled  downc  his  throat  i 
Setting  afidehishigh  blouds  royalticy 

And 


Sci. _^i 

King  SichoTTdthe/ecanJ, 

And  let  him  be  no  kinfman  to  my  Lkge» 

]doclefiehira,andIfpitathim,  ^° 

Call  him  a  flaurxJerous  coward.and  a  villaine, 

Which  to  maintainc,  I  would  allow  hira  ods* 

And  mcete  him  were  I  tied  to  runne  afoote> 

Euen  to  the  frozen  ridges  of  the  Alpes, 

Or  any  othcreround  inhabitable 

Where  euer  Rigliftiman  durft  fct  hisfbote, 

Meanc  timeilet  this  defend  my  loyaltic. 

By  allmy  hopes moflfalHy  doth  he  lie.  'es 

Bull.  Pale  trembling  coward  there  Ithrow  fny  gage, 
Difclaimin^  here  the  kinred  ofthe  King, 
And  lay  ande  my  high  bloudcs  royaItie» 

Which  Fearc,  not  Reuerence  makes  thccto  except.  7  ^ 

If  guilty  dread  haue  left  theefo  much  ftiength,  t 

As  to  take  vp  mine  honours  pawn ,  then  ftowpe. 
By  that,  and  all  the  rites  of  Knighthoode  elfe. 
Will  I  make  good  againd  theearme  to  arme. 
What  I  hauefpoke,  or  thou  canft  worfc  deuife* 

Mow.  I  take  it  vp,  and  by  that  fword  I  fweare. 
Which  gently  laid  my  Knighthood  on  my  (houidcT, 
lie  anfwer  thee  in  any  fairc  degree*  So 

Orchiualrous  dcfigne  of  knightly  triallr 
And  when  r  mount,  aiiuc  may  I  not  light* 
If  I  be  traitor  or  vniuftly  fight. 

Kin£,  What  doth  our  coufin  lay  to  Mowbraieschaige? 
It  muft  be  great  that  can  inherit  vs» 
So  much  as  of  a  thought  of  ill  in  him. 

Bui,  Locke  what  I  fpeake,my  life  fhall  proueittrue,  t 

That  Mowbray  hath  recciudc  ci^t  thoufand  nobles  8S 

In  name  of  Lendings  for  your  Highnes  fouldiours. 
The  which  he  hath  detaind  for  lewd  imploym^nts, 
Like  a  falfe  traitour,  and  iniurious  villaine: 
Be  fides  I  lay,  and  will  in  battle  proue> 
Orhcrcjor  elfewhereto  the  fiirthcfl  Verge 
That  euer  was  furueyed  by  Englifheye, 
That  all  the  trca(bnsfor  thefc  cightccne  yeares^ 

A  3  Com- 
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96  Complotted  and  contriued  in  this  land: 

t  Fetch  from  falfc  Mowbray  their  firflhead  andTpringf 

Further  I  fay  and  further  wiM  maintaine 

Vpon  his  bad  life  to  make  all  this  goody 

That  he  didplotte  the  DukcofGloccfters  deatht 

Sugeeil  his/oonc  belceuing  aduerfaries. 

And  confcquently  like  a  taitour  coward, 

Slucte  out  his  innocent  foulc  through  ftrcamesofbloudy 

Which  bIoud,likc  {acrificing  Abels  cries, 

Eucn  from  the  tounglcfle  Cauemes  of  the  earth, 

Tomeforiuftice  and  rough  chaflifement: 

Andjby  the  glorious  worth  of  my  defcent. 

This  arme  Hiall  do  it » or  this  life  be  fjaent. 
Kin^,  Howhigh  a  pitch  hisrefolution  /bares, 

Thomas  of  Norfolke  what  faift  thou  to  this? 

Movfil?.  Oh  let  my  foueraignc  lurne  awaie  his  face. 
And  bid  his  earesa  little  while  be  deafe. 
Tilllhauetoldethisflaundcrofhis  bloud, 
How  God  and  good  men  hate  fofoulea  lier* 

Kin^,  Mowbray  impartiall  are  our  eies  and  eares> 
Were  he  my  brothcr,nay,  my  kingdomes  hcire»  .  /  e 

As  he  is  but  my  fathers  brothers  fonnc, 
Now  by  fcepters  awe  I  make  a  vowe, 

Such  neighbour  ncerencs  to  our  facrcd  bloud  o. 

Should  nothing  priiiilcdgc  him  nor  partialize 
The  vnftooping  firmcncHc  of  ray  vpright  foule. 
He  is  our  fubie^  Mowbray  fo  art  thou. 
Free  fpccch  and  fearelcfTc  I  to  thee  allowc. 

Mowb»  Then  BuHingbrookc  as  lowc  as  to  thy  heart  /a^ 

Through  the  falfepaflage  of  thy  throatethou  lieO. 
Three  partes  of  that  receiptc  I  had  for  Callice, 
Disburft  I  duely  to  his  highncfTc  fouldiers, 
Theotherpartrcferudel  by  confcnt. 
For  that  my  foueraigne  licge  was  in  my  debt. 
Vpon  remainder  of  a  deare  account; 
Since  laft  I  went  to  France  to  fetch  his  Quccnc: 
Now  rwailowdowne  that  lie.  For  GkKcflcrs  deaths 
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of  King  Richard  the fecofjd. 

I  flcwc  him  not  but  to  my  ownc  difgrace, 

NcglcAcd  my  fwome  ducty  in  that  ca(c; 

For  you  my  noble  Lord  of  Lancafter, 

The  honourable  father  to  my  foe. 

Once  did  I  lay  an  ambu(he  for  your  life, 

A  trefpalTe  that  doth  vex  ray  grieucd  foulc: 

Ah  but  ere  I  laft  rcceiude  the  Sacrament, 

1  didconfefTeitjandcxaftly  begd 

Your  graces  pardon,and  I  hope  I  had  it. 

This  is  my  fault,  as  for  the  reft  appeald 

ItilTuesfrora  the  rancour  of  avillaine, 

A  recreant  tnd  moft  degenerate  traitour. 

Which  in  my  felfe  I  boldly  will  dcfende, 

Andenterchangeably  hurledowncmygage 

Vponthisouerwecningtraitorsfoote, 

To  proue  my  felfe  a  loyal  Gentleman, 

£uen  in  the  beft  bloud  chamberd  in  his  bo(bme> 

Inhaftewherof  moft  hartily  f  pray 

Your  highncs  to  afsigne  our  triall  day. 

King,  Wrath  kindled  gentleman  be  ruled  by  me, 
Lets  purge  this  cholcr  without  letting  bloud, 
This  we  prefcribe  though  no  Phifition, 
Dcepe  malice  makes  too  dcepc  incifion. 
Forge tiforgiue,  conclude  and  be  agreed, 
Our  do<floTs  fay,th!$  is  no  month  to  bleeder 
Good  Vncklc  let  this  ende  where  it  bcgonnc. 
Weele  calme  the  Duke  of  Norfblkc.you  your  fonne. 

Gaunt.  To  be  a  make-peace  Aial  become  ray  age, 
Throw  downe  (my  ibnnc)  the  Duke  of  Norfolkes  gage* 

King.  And  Norfolke  throw  downe  his. 

Cattnt.  When  Harry^when  obedience  bids* 
Obedience  bids  I  (houJd  not  bid  agaioe. 

King.  Notfolke  throw  downe  we  bid*  there  is  noboote. 

Mow.  My  felfe  I  throw  dread  foueraigne  at  thy  fbotCj 
My  life  thou  (}vdtcommand,bat  iK>t  my  fhame, 
The  one  my  duety  owcs,but  my  faire  name 
Defpight  of  death  that  liuesvpon  my  grau«. 

To 
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T  o  darke  diHionours  v(e  thou  Oialt  not  haue: 
lam  di%raQe,impeacht,3nclb3ffuld  heere, 
Pierd  to  the  (bule  with  Slaundcrs  vcnomd  fpeare, 
The  which  no  balme  can  cure  buthisheanoloud 
Which  brcathde  this  poyfon. 

Kin^.  Rage  uiuft  be  withH^oode, 
Giue  me  his  gage;  Lions  make  Leopards  tame. 

Mowh.  Yea  but  not  change  his  (pots  .*  take  but  my  (hame. 
And  I  rcfienc  my  gage,  my  dcare  dearc  Lord, 
The  pnreft  trcafure  mortall  tiroesafFord» 
Is  fpotlcde  Reputation  that  away 
Men  arc  but  guilded  loame,  or  painted  clayi 
A  ieweJl  in  a  ten  times  bard  vp  cheH:, 
h  a  bold  rpiric  in  a  loyall  breait: 
Mine  honour  is  my  Hfe,bothgrow  inone. 
Take  honour  from  me,and  my  life  is  done: 
Then(deare  my  Liege)nune  honour  let  me  trie* 
lo  that  I  liue>and  for  that  will  I  die. 

Kin£.  Coofin.throwvp  your  gage,  do  you  beginne. 

Bm.  O  God  defend  my  ibule  from  (iich  deepe  {iiine> 
Shall  I  feerae  Crefl-fallen  in  my  fathers  fight? 
Or  with  pale  beggar-fcare  impeach  my  heights 
Before  this  out-darde  Daflard?  ere  my  tong 
Shall  wound  my  honour  with  iuch  feeble  wrong. 
Or  found  fo  bafe  a  parlee,  my  teeth  (hall  teare 
The  naui(h  motiue  of  recanting  feare» 
And  fpit  it  bleeding  in  his  high  difgrace. 
Where  Shame  doth  harbour  euenin  Mowbraiesface. 

King .  We  were  not  borne  to  fue,  but  to  commaund^ 
Which  (ince  we  cannot  do,  to  make  you  friends^ 
Be  ready  as  your  hues  (ball  anlwere  it, 
At  Coucntry  vpon  faint  Lamberts  day, 
There  (h^l  your  fwords  and  launces  arbitrate 
The  fwelling  difference  of  your  fetlcd  hate. 
Since  we  cannot  atone  you,  we  (hall  (ee 
lufticc  defigne  the  Vigors  chiualrie, 

Lord  MatOialycommaund  our  Officers  at  Armes, 

Be 
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King  Richard  the/eca»d. 
Be  ready  to  direft  thcfc  home  allarmes,  JExit^  20^ 

Snter  lohn  of  Gaunt  loith  the  Duchf/fe  of  G/ocefier^  Lii. 

Gaunt  Alas,  the  part  I  had  in  Woodftockcs  bloud. 
Doth  more  foilicite  mc  than  your  exclaimed 
To  ftirre  againft  the  butchers  of  his  hfc. 
But  fincc  corrc^ion  licth  inthofe  hands. 
Which  made  the  fault  that  we  cannot  corrcd: 
Put  we  our  quarrel  I  to  the  wil  1  of  hcauen, 
Who  when  they  fee  the  houres  ripe  on  earth, 
Willra'me  hot  vengeance  on  offenders  heads.  s  f 

Ducheffff  Findes  brotherhood  in  thee  no  fharpcr  Cpunei 
Hath  loue  in  thy  old  bloud  no  liuing  firef 
Edwards  feucn  fonnes  whereof  thy  felfc  art  onci 
Were  as  feuen  viols  of  his  facred  bloud. 
Or  feuen  faire  branches  fpringing  from  one  roote: 
Some  of  thofe  feuen  arc  dried  by  natures  coarfc. 
Some  of  thofe  branches  by  the  Dediniescut: 
But  Thomas  my  deare  Lord.my  life,  my  Gloccfteti 
One  violl  full  of  Edwards  facred  bloud, 
One  flourifhing  branch  of  his  moft  royall  roote 
Is  crackt,  and  all  the  precious  liquor  fpilt* 

Is  hackt  downe.  and  his  fummer  leaues  all  faded  2  0 1 

By  Enuies  hand,  and  Murders  bloudy  axe. 
Ah  Gaunt,  his  bloud  was  thine»  that  bed»  that  wom{]^ 
That  mettalljthat  fcife  mould,  that  fafliioncd  thee  t 

Made  him  a  man  :and  though  thou  liuedand  breathed^  3  f 

Yet  art  thou  Haine  inhim«tnoa  dood  confcnc 
In  forae  large  meafurc  to  thy  fiithers  death* 
In  that  thou  feeft  thy  wTetchcd  brother  die. 
Who  was  the  modell  of  thy  Others  life: 
Call  it  not  patience  Gauntjitisdifpaire, 
In  fuffring  thus  thy  brother  to  be  flaughtred. 
Thou  ftieweft  the  naked  pathway  to  thy  life. 
Teaching  ftcrne  Murder  how  to  butcher  thee:  32 

That  which  in  meaaemen  we  intitle  Patience* 
Is  pale  cold  Cowardice  in  noble  breads. 

B  what 
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What  fliall  T  TaiePto  (afegard  thine  owne  life. 

The  bcfl:  way  is  to  vengc  my  Gloccfters  death. 
Gaunt  Gods isthe  quarrell  for  Gods fubdicute* 

His  deputy  annointed  in  his  fight» 

Hathcaufd  hisdcath,the  whicn  if  wrongfully. 

Let  heauen  reucnge,  fori  may  ncuerlift 

An  angry  arme  againfl  his  minifter. 
Duck.  Where  then  alas  maylcomplainemy  felfef 
Gaunt  To  God  the  widdowes  Champion  and  defence, 
Duch.  Why  then  I  will  jfarcwellolde  Gaunt,  ff 

Thou  goefl  to  Couentry, there  to  behold 

OurG)ofen  Hereford  and  fell  Mowbray  fight, 

0  fet  my  husbands  wronges  on  Hercfords  fpeare. 
That  it  may  enter  butcher  Mowbraies  bread; 
Or  ifmiffoTtune  miflc  the  firft  carier, 
Be  Mowbraies  finnes  foheauy  in  hisbofome 
That  they  may  breake  his  foming  courfers  backe. 
And  throw  the  rider  headlong  in  the  \'i(kcs» 
A  caitiue  recreant  to  my  Coofcn  Hereford, 
Farewell  old  Gaunt^thy  fometimes  brothers  wife, 
With  hcrcompanionGriefemuft  end  her  life. 

Gaunt  Sifter  farewell,  I  muft  to  Couentry, 
As  much  good  flay  with  thee,  as  go  with  me. 

Duck.  Yet  one  word  more,griefc  boundeth  where  is  hU^ 
Not  with  the  emptje  hollowncs,  bur  weight: 

1  take  my  leaue  before  I  hauc  begone,  ^o 
For  forrow  cndcs  not  when  it  (eemeth  done: 
Commend  me  to  thy  brother  Edmund  Yorkc* 
Lo  this  is  all :  nay  yet  depart  not  fb» 
Though  this  beal,doe  not  fo  quickly  go; 
Ifhallrememberroorc:  Bid  him,  ah  what? 
With  all  good  fpccde  at  Pla(hie  vifiteme, 
Alacke  and  what  (hall  good  olde  Yorkc  there  fee. 
But  empty  lodgings  and  vnfurnifht  waU^  ^  «* 
Vnpeopled  o6Rccs»vntrodden  ftones. 
And  what  heare  there  for  welcome  but  my  grones? 
Therfore  commend  me,  let  him  not  come  there. 

To 
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Kin^  Rkhardthefecond, 

y2  To  fceke  out  (brrow  that  dwels  euery  where, 

Defolate  defolatewill  I  hence  an<l  die: 
If  The  laftleaueofthcc  takes  my  weeping  eie.      Sxeunt,  7/ 

Sciii.  "Enter  Lord  Marfhali  dnd  theDuk£*^(tmer(e, 

J^4r,  My  Lord  Aumeric  is  Harry  Herford  armde? 

%AMtH.  Yea  at  all  points,  and  longs  to  enter  in. 

Af<r.  TheDukeof  Norfoike  fprightfully  and  bold, 
Stales  but  the  fummons  of  the  appellants  trumpet,  f  t 

Aum    Why  then  the  Champions  are  prcpard  and  flay 
For  nothing  but  his  maicflics  approach. 

77)6  trumpets founi  and  the  Kin^  enters  TSith  his  noblesyffhen 
they  tire  fet,enter  the Di^of1{prfolke inarmes  defendcnt . 

Kin^  Marfliall  demaundc  of  yonder  Champion, 
The  caufc  of  his  arriuall  here  in  armes, 
Aske  him  his  name,and  orderly  proceede 
Tofweare  him  in  the  iafticeofhiscaufe. 

Mar,  In  Gods  name  and  the  Kings  fay  who  thou  art» 
And  why  thou  comcft  thus  knightly  clad  in  armes, 
Again  ft  what  man  thou  com  ft  and  what  thy  quarelU  t 

Speake  truly  on  thy  knighthoodc,  and  thy  oth»  t 

As  fo  defend  the  heaucn  and  thy  valour.  t 

>6  Mow  My  name  is  Thomas  Mowbray  Duke  of  Norfoike,  *  ^  t 

"Whohithercomeingagcdby  myoath,  f 

(Which  God dcfendea  Knight  fhould  violate)  t 

Both  to  defend  my  loyalty  and  truth. 

To  God,myKing,andmy  fucccedmg  iftuc  ^of 

Againft  the  Duke  of  Herford  that  appealcs  me# 
And  by  the  grace  of  God, and  this  minearmc, 
To  prouc  him  in  defending  of  my  felfe. 
a-f  Atraitourtomy  God,myKing,andmc, 

And  as  I  iruely  fight,dcfend  rac  heauen. 

The  trumpets  found.  Enter  Duke  of  Hereford  f 

appelant  in  armour. 
King  Marftiall  askc  yonder  Knight  in  armes, 
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Both  wlio  lie  is,  and  why  he  comrocih  hhher» 
Thusplatedin  habiliments  of  warre. 
And  formally  according  toour  lawe, 
Depofehimin  the  iuflice  cfhiscaufe. 

Mar.  What  is  thy  name? and  whcifore  comft  thou  hither} 
Before  king  Richard  in  his  royall  Hfts. 
Againft  whom  comes  thou?  and  whats  thy  quarrell? 
Spcalce  hkeatrue  Knight,  fo  defend  thee  heauen. 
BuL  Harry  ofHcrford,Lancafler  andDarbie 
Am  L  who  ready  here  do  (Vandin  Armes 
To  proue  by  Gods  grace,and  my  bodies  valour 
In  Hrts.  on  Thomas  Mowhray  Duke  ofNorfFolkc, 
That  he  is  a  traitour  foule  and  dangerous , 
To  God  of  heauen*  king  Richard  and  to  me: 
And  as  I  truely  fight,  defend  me  heauen. 

Mar    On  painc  of  death,  no  pcrfon  be  (b  boldf 
Or  daring, hardy,  as  to  touch  the  liftes. 
Except  the  Martiall  and  fuch  officers  f  f 

Appoyntcd  to  direft  thefe  faire  defignes. 

5»/.  Lord  Martialljlctme  kifle  my  Souereignes  handy 
And  bowmy  knee  before  his  Maieftie, 
For  Mowbray  and  my  felfe  are  like  two  men. 
That  vow  a  long  and  wearie  pilgrimage, 
Then  let  v$  take  a  ceremonious  leaue, 
Andloutng  farewell  of  our  feuerall  friends* 

Mar.  The  appellant  in  all  ducty  greetcs  your  Highncs* 
And  craues  to  kiffe  your  hand,  and  take  his  leaue. 

King  We  will  dclcend  and  fold  him  in  our  armes^ 
Coofin  of  Herford,as  thy  caufc  is  right, 
So  be  thy  fortune  i  n  this  royall  fight: 
Farewell  my  bloud,  which  ifto  day  thou  (head. 
Lament  we  may,  butnotrcucnge  the  dead. 

Bu/.  O  let  no  noble  cie  prophane  a  tcare 
For  rncjif  I  be  gordc  with  Mowbraies  fpearc : 
As  confident  as  is  the  Falcons  flight 
Againft  a  birdjdo  I  with  Mowbray  fight. 
My  louing  Lord^I  Cake  my  leaue  of  you: 
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Of  you  (my  noble  coufin)  Lord  Aumarle, 
Not  fickc  although  I  hauetodowith  death. 
But  lufty>yongand  chcerely  drawing  breth: 
Loe,  as  at  Engli/h  feafls  Co  I  rcgreet 
The  daintieft  laft,  to  make  the  end  moft  fweet. 
Oh  thou  the  earthly  Authour  of  my  bloud, 
Whofeyouthfull  fpiriteinme  regenerate 
Doth  with  a  two-fold  vigour  lift  mc  vp. 
To  reach  at  Vi^ory  aboue  my  head: 
Adde  proofe  vnto  mine  armour  with  thy  prayers? 
And  with  thy  blcfsings  fteelc  my  launccs  pomt, 
That  it  may  enter  Mowbraics  waxen  cote. 
And  furbiHi  new  the  name  of  John  a  Gaunt» 
Euen  in  the  luftie  hauiour  of  his  fbnne. 

Gaunt,  God  in  thy  good  caufc  make  thee  pro{perous, 
Be  fwiftlikc  lightning  in  the  execution, 
And  letthyblowes doubly  redoubled, 
Fall  like  amazing  thunder  on  the  caske 
Ofthyaduerfepernitious  enemy, 
Rowze  vp  thy  youthfiill  bloud,  be  valiant  and  liue, 

Bui.  Mine  innocence  and  faint  George  to  thriuct 

Mowl>.  How  euer  God  or  Fortune  caft  ray  lot. 
There  liues  or  dies  true  to  King  Richards  throne, 
A  loyalI,iufl:,and  vpright  Gentleman: 
Neuer  did  captiuc  with  a  freer  heart 
Caft  ofFhis  chaines  of  bondagciand  embrace 
His  golden  vncontrould  enfranchifment. 
More  than  ray  dauncing  foulc  doth  celebrate 
This  feaft  of  battle  with  mine  aduerfarie, 
Mof^  mighty  Liege,  and  my  companion  Peeres, 
Take  from  my  mouth  the  wifbofhappyyeeres. 
As  gentle,  and  asiocund  as  to  ieft 
Go  I  to  fight,  truth  hath  a  quiet  breft. 

King  Farewell  (my  Lord)  fccurcly  lefjaic^ 
Vertue  with  Valour  couched  in  thine  eie» 
Orderthe  trialIMartiall,andbeginne. 

Ma-rt,  Harry  of  Herford,Lancaftcr  and  Darby, 
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K«ceiue  thy  launce,  and  God  defend  the  right. 

Bui.  Strong  as  a  tower  in  hope  I  cry,  Amen. 

Mart.  Go  beare  this  lance  to  Thomas  Duke  of  Norfolke, 

Herald  Harry  of  Herford,Lancafter>and  Darby 
Stands  here,  for  God,his  (bucraigne,and  himfelfc, 
On  paine  to  be  found  falfe  and  recreant. 
To  proue  the  Duke  of  Norfolke  Thomas  Mowbray 
A  traitorto  his  God,his  king.and  him, 
And  dares  him  to  fet  forward  to  the  fight. 

Herald2  Here  fhndcth  Thomas  Mowbray  D.of  Norfolk 
On  paine  to  be  found  falfe  and  recreant* 
Both  to  defend  himfelfe,  and  to  approue 
Henry  of  Hereford,Lancafter,and  Darby. 
To  God,his  foueraigne»and  to  him  difloyall, 
Couragiouny.and  with  a  free  ^eGrCf 
Attending  but  the  fignall  tobcginne. 

Mart.  Sound  trumpetSiand  fet  forward  Combatants: 
Stay,  the  king  hath  throwen  his  warder  do  wne. 

Kin^.  Letthem  lay  by  their  helmct$,and  their  fpcarcs, 
And  both  returne  backe  to  their  chaires  againe* 
Withdraw  with  v$,  and  let  the  trumpets  found. 
While  we  returne  thefe  dukes  what  we  decree. 
Draw  necre  and  lift 

What  with  our  counfell  we  haue  done :  '  2  ^ 

For  that  our  kingdomes  earth  fhould  not  be  foild 
Withthat  dearc  bjoud  which  it  hath  loftcrcd; 
And  for  our  cics  do  hate  the  dire  afpeft 
Of  ciuill  wounds  plowd  vp  with  neighbours  {word, 
And  for  we  thinke  the  Eglc-wingcd  pride 
Ofskic-afpiring  and  ambitious  thoughts, 
With  riuail-hatingenuy  fet  on  you 
To  wakeour peace*  which  in  our  Countries  cradle 
Drawes  the  (wect  infant  breath  ofgentle  flcepe 
Which  Co  rou2:de  vp  with  boifirous  vntunde drummes. 
With  harHi  refbunding  trumpets  dreadfull  bray. 
And  grating  fhocke  ofwrathfull  yron  armes,  *j  < 

Might  from  our  quiet  confines  fright  fairc Peace, 

And 
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And  make  vs  wade  euen  in  our  kinrcds  bloud; 
Therefore  we  banifti  you  our  territories: 
You  coufin  Hereford  vpon  paine  of  lifct 
Til  twice  fiuc  fiimmers  haueenricht  our  fields* 
Shall  not  rcgrecte  our  fairc  dominions. 
But  treadc  the  ftranger  paths  ofbanifhment, 

Bui.  Your  will  be  done  jthis  mud  my  comfort  be. 
That  Sunne  that  warmes  you  here,rhall  fliine  on  mc» 
Andthofchis  golden beames  to  youheerc  lent* 
Shall  point  on  me,  and  guildc  my  banifhrnent. 

King  Norrolke»for  thee  remaines  a  hcauierdoorae, 
"Which  I  with  fome  vnwillingnefTc  pronounce, 
The  flie  flow  houres  fliall  not  determinate 
The  datclcfle  limite  of  thy  dccre  exile, 
The  hopleflc  word  of  neuer  to  rctumc, 
Breathe  I  againftthce,vpon  paine  of  life. 

Mowh.  A  heauy  fentencc,  my  mofi  foueraigne  Licge» 
And  all  vnlooktfor  from  your  HighneflTe  mouth, 
A  deerer  merit  not  fo  deepe  a  maime, 
As  to  be  caft  forth  in  the  common  ay  re 
Hauc  I  defcrued  at  your  HighnelTc  hands; 
The  language  I  haue  learnt  thefe  forty  yceres. 
My natiue  Englifh  now  I  mufl  forgo, 
And  now  my  tongues  vfe  is  to  me,  no  more 
Than  an  vnftringed  violl  or  a  harpc, 
Or  like  a  cunn'mg  inftrumcnt  cafde  vp, 
Or  being  open,  put  into  his  hands 
That  knowes  no  touch  to  mne  the  harmonie: 
Within  my  mouth  you  haucengaold  my  tongue, 
Doubly  portcullift  with  my  teeth  and  lippa. 
And  dull  vnfeeling  barren  ignorance 
Is  made  my  Gaoler  to  attendon  me : 
1  am  too  oldc  to  &wnc  vpon  a  nurfe, 
Too  far  in  yecrcsto  be  a  pupill  now. 
What  is  thy  fentence  but  fpeechleffe  death? 
Which  robbcs  my  tongue  from  breathing  natiue  breath* 
Kin2  It  bootes  thee  not  to  be  compafsionate, 
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Ahcr  ourfentenceplayningcorncs  too  late. 

Mow,  Then  thus  I  turne  mc  from  my  countries  light. 
To  dwel  in  (blemne  Shades  of  endlcfle  night. 

Km£,  Returneagaine,and  take  an  othe  with  thee, 
Lay  on  our  royali  (Word  your  banifht  hands, 
S wcarc  by  the  duty  that  y*owe  to  God, 
(Our  part  therein  we  baniih  with  your  feluesi) 
To  kecpe  the  oath  that  we  adminifler: 
You  neuer  Hialltfo  hclpe  you  truth  and  Godj 
Embrace  each  others  loue  inbaniihment* 
Nor  neuer  looke  vpon  each  others  face* 
Nor  neuer  write,  regreetcnor  reconcile 
This  lowring  temped  of  your  home-bred  hate, 
Horneuer  byaduiied purpofe  meete, 
To  plotjContriucior  complot  any  ill, 
Gainft  vs,  our  flate,  our  rubic£ls,or  our  land. 

Bfcl.  Ifweare. 

Cjl^vf.  AndI,tokeepeaIthis.  >^2 

Bui,  NorfFolkei  fo  fare  as  to  mine  enemy; 
By  this  timcjhad  the  King  permitted  vs. 
One  of  our  foules  had  wandred  in  theairet 
Banifht  this  frailc  fepulchre  of  our  fle/h, 
Asnowourfle(h  isbaniiht  from  this  land, 
Confeile  thy  treafons  ere  thou  flie  the  realme. 
Since  thou  had  far  to  go,  beare  not  along 
The  clogging  burthen  of  a  guiltie  foule. 

Mp)»».  No  Bullingbrooke.  if  euer  I  were  traitour* 
My  name  be  blotted  from  the  booke  of  Hfe, 
And  I  from  heauen  banifht  as  from  hence: 

But  what  thouart,God,thou,and  I,  do  know*  ?of 

And  al  too  foone(I  feare)the  King  rtiall  rew: 
Farewell  (my  Liege)  now  no  way  can  I  fhay» 
Sauebacke  to  England  al  the  worlds  my  way.  £xie. 

King.  Vncle>  eucn  in  the  glafTes  of  thine  eyes, 
I  fee  thy  grieued  heart:  thy  (adafped 
Hath  from  the  number  of  his  banifht  yeeres 
Pluckt  fourc  away,  fixe  frozen  wintcn  fpent, 
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King  Richard  thefecond. 

Returae  with  welcome  home  frombanifhment. 

BuU.  How  long  a  time  lies  in  one  little  wor<i> 
Foure  lagging  winters  and  foure  wanton  fpringes. 
End  in  a  word,fuch  is  the  breath  of  Kinges. 

Gaunt,  Ithankemylicge  that  in  regard  of  me^ 
He  (hortens  foure  yeares  ofmyfonnes  exile, 
But  little  vantage  fhall  I  reape  thereby: 
Foreare  the  (ixe  yeares  that  ne  hath  to  fpend 
Can  change  their  moones,and  bring  their  times  about, 
My  oile-dricd  lampe,and  time  bewafted  light 
Shall  be  extint  with  ageand  endlelTe  nightes^ 
My  intch  of  taper  will  be  burnt  and  done. 
And  blindfold  Death  not  let  me  fee  my  fonne. 

King*  Why  Vnckle  thou  hall  many  yeares  to  Hue. 

Gaunt.  But  not  a  minute  King  thatthou  can(l  giue* 
Shorten  my  daiesthoucanft  with  fullen  forrowe. 
And  plucke  nights  from  me>but  not  lend  a  moiroWi 
Thou  can  ft  hclpe  time  to  furrow  me  with  age. 
But  floppc  no  wrinckle  in  his  pilgrimage: 
Thy  word  is  currant  with  him  for  my  death. 
But  dead»thy  kingdome  cannot  buy  ray  breath. 

King»  Thy  fonne  isbaniHit  vpongood  adiufe^ 
Whereto  thy  tong  a  party  verdift  gaue, 
Why  at  our  iuftice  feemfi  thou  then  to  lowic? 

Gaunt.  Things  f weet  to  tafle,  prooue  i n  digeftion  fowre. 
You  vrgde  me  as  a  iudge,  but  I  had  rather. 
You  would  haue  bid  me  argue  like  a  father: 
Oh  had't  beene  aftrangcr,  not  my  child, 
To  fmoothhisfaultl  Oiouldhaue  beenemorcmilde: 
A  partial  (launder  fought  I  to  auoide> 
And  in  the  fcntencc  my  owne  Ufe  dcf^royed: 
Aias^I  lookt  when  fome  of  you  fhould  fay, 
I  was  too  ftriA  to  make  m'me  owne  away: 
But  you  gaue  leaue  to  my  vnwilling  tongue, 
Again(l  my  will  to  dornyfelfe  this  wrong. 

King.  Coo(en  farcwel.and  Vnckle,  bid  him  fo, 
S  ixe  yeares  webanifh  him  and  he  fhall  go.  Ixit       2fSf 
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uiu.  Cofin  farcweLwhat  prefencc  muft  not  knowi 
From  where  you  doe  remaine  lee  paper  (hew. 

Mar^  My  Lord,nolcaue  take  I,  fori  will  ride 
As  iarre  as  land  will  let  me  by  your  fide. 

Gaunt.  Oh  to  what  purpofe  doeft  thou  hoard  thy  \vorclS| 
That  thou  rcturncft  no  greeting  to  thy  friends? 

BuU,  I  haue  too  few  to  take  my  leaue  of  you, 
When  the  tongues  office  (hould  be  prodigall*  ^  'j  <J 

To  breathe  the  aboundant  dolor  of  the  heart. 

Gaunt .  Thy  grief c  is  but  thy  abfence  for  a  time. 

BuU.  loyabfentjgricfeisprefcntfor  that  time. 

Gaunt.  What  is  fixe  wintersJthcy  are  quickly  gone,  ^  '^o 

Bui,   To  men  in  ioy ,  but  griefc  makes  one  ho  wer  ten, 

Caun,  Call  it  a  trauaile  that  thou  takft  for  pleafure. 

Bui.  My  heart  will  figh  when  I  mifcall  ii  fo» 
Which  findes  it  an  inforccd  pilgrimage.  ^  -^f 

Gaun.   The  ful  Icn  paflage  of  thy  weary  Aeps* 
Eflccmc  as  fby  le  wherein  thou  art  to  fer. 
The  pretious  Jewel  I  of  thy  home  returnc. 

B«/.  Nay  rather  euery  tedious  flnde  I  makcy  2<f^ 

Will  but  remember  me  what  a  deale  of  world; 
1  wander  from  the  Ic  we  Is  that  I  louc . 
Muft  I  not  fcrue  a  long  apprcntifhood. 
To  fbrreine  paHages ,  and  in  the  end, 
Hauingmy  frecdome,  boaft  of  nothing  clle. 
But  that  I  was  a  iourneyman  to  griefe, 

Gaun,  All  places  that  theeie  of  heauenvifits, 
Are  to  a  wifemanportcs  and  happie  haucns:  ^7  <*^ 

Teach  thy  necefsity  to  rcafon  thus* 
There  is  novcrtuc  like  necefsity, 
Thinke  notthc  King  did  banifhthee. 
But  thou  the  King .  Woe  doth  the  heauier  fit, 
Where  it  perceiues  it  is  but  faintly  borne: 
Go,f  ayl  fent  thee  foorth  to  purchafc  honour. 
And  notthe  King  exi]dethee;or  fuppofe, 
*2Sf         Dcuouring  peflilcnce  hangs  in  our  aire. 
And  thou  art  flying  to  afrefher  clime: 
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Looke  what  thy  foulc  holds  dearc,  imagine  it 
To  ly  that  way  thou  gocft,not  whence  thou  comfli 
Suppofethe  Tinging  birds  mufltions. 
The  grafTe  whereon  thou  treadfl*  theprefence  (Irowd^ 
The  flowers,fairc  Ladies,and  thy  fteps,nomore 
Then  a  delightful!  mcafure  or  a  dance, 
Forgnarlingforrow  hath  Icfle  power  to  bite* 
The  man  that  mocks  at  it.and  fets  it  light, 

Bui.  Ohwhocanholdafierinhishand^ 
By  thinking  on  the  frofty  Caucafusf 
Or  cloy  the  hungry  edge  of  appetite» 
By  bare  imagination  of  a  fcaft? 
Or  wallow  naked  in  December  fhow» 
By  thinking  on  fantadicke  fommers  hcatc  ? 
Oh  no,theapprehenfion  of  the  good* 
Giues  but  the  greater  feeling  to  the  worfe: 
Fell  forrowes tooth  doth  ncucr  rancklc  more, 
Then  when  he  bites,but  launccth  not  the  foare. 

C^iun.   Come  come  my  fonne  lie  bring  thcc  on  thy  way» 
\i^d  J  thy  youth  andcaufeJ  would  not  (Tay. 

BuL  Then  Englands  ground  farewell, fweet  foilcadiew^ 
JMy  mother  and  my  nutfe  that  bearcsmc  yet. 
Where  eare  1  wander  boaflof  thisi  can» 
Though  baniOit.yct  a  tme  borne  EngltOi  man*      Exeunt, 

Entn  the  Kin^  'Xoich  Bafhie.cp-c  at  one  dore^  and  the 
Lord^  umar/e  at  an  other. 

King  We  did  obferue.  Coofen  Aumarle, 
How  far  brought  you  hieh  Hereford  on  h^  way? 

.Aum.  I  brought  high  Herford,  if  you  cal  I  him  fot 
But  to  the  next  high  way,and  there  I  left  him. 

King  And  fay.what  ftore  of  parting  tearcs  were  (bed? 

-^wK.  Faith  none  forme,  except  the  Northeaflwinde. 
Which  then  blew  bitterly  againftour  faces,  * 

Awaktthcflceping  rhewrae,  and  foby  chance 
Did  grace  our  hollow  parting  vwth  a  tcarc 
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King  What  faid  our  coufin  when  you  parted  with  him? 

^Aum.  Farcwcl,  &  for  my  hart  difdained  that  my  tongue 
Should  fo  prophane  the  word  that  taught  mc  craft, 
To  counterfaiteopprefsionof  fuchgricfe, 
That  words  fccmd  buried  *ui  my  forrowes  grauc: 
Marry  would  the  word  Farewel  hauc  lengthned  bowers^ 
And  added  yeares  to  his  (hort  baniOunent*  1 6 

He  (hould  baue  had  a  volumcof  farcwels: 
But  Hnce  it  would  not.he  had  none  of  me, 

X/fff .  He  is  our  Coofens  Coolini  buttis  doubt. 
When  time  (hall  call  him  homefrom  banifhment^ 
Whetherour  kinfman  come  to  fee  his  friends. 
Our  felfcand  Bufhie, 

Obferued  his  cQurtfhip  to  the  common  people. 
How  he  did  feeme  to  diue  into  their  harts. 
With  humble  and  familiar  courtefie, 
What  reuerenee  he  did  throw  away  on  flauesi 
Wooingpoore  craftfmen  with  the  craft  of  fmiles 
And  patient  vndet-beafing  of  his  fortune, 
As  twcre  to  banifti  their  affc^^s  with  him, 
Off  goes  his  bonnet  to  an  oyfterwench, 
A  brace  of  draimen  bid)  God  fpeed  him  wel> 
And  had  the  tribute  of  his  fiipple  knee, 
With  thankes  my  countreymen  my  louing  friendest 
As  were  our  England  in  reuerHon  his. 
And  he  our  fubiefts  next  degree  in  hope. 

Greene.  We  l,he  is  gone,*  and  with  him  go  thefe  thoughts* 
Now  for  the  rebels  which  (land  out  in  Ireland, 
Expedient  mannagc  muft  be  made  my  liege. 
Ere  further  leyfure  yeeld  them  further  meancs» 
For  theiraduantage  and  your  highnesloffe. 

King,  V  Ve  wi  1 1  our  felfe  in  pcrfon  to  this  warre, 
And  foT  our  coffers  with  too  great  a  court. 
And  liberall  largcs  are  growen  fomewhat  lightt 
We  arc  inforftto  form  our  royal!  Reahne>  f  f 

The  reuenew  whereof  fliall  furniih  vs. 
For  our  affaires  in  hand  if  that  come  fhort, 
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Our  fubftitutes  at  home  fliall  hauc  blanke  charters. 
Whereto,  when  they  /halknow  what  men  are  rich. 
They  fhal  fubfcribe  them  for  large  fummesof  gold, 
And  fend  them  after  to  fupply  our  wants, 
For  wc  will  make  for  Ireland  prcfcntly. 
"Enter  Bupjie  'toithnewes. 

Bufh.  OWe  lohn  of  Gaunt  is  gficuous  ficke  my  Lord, 
Sodainely  taken*  and  hath  fent  poft  hafte, 
To  intreateyour  Maieftie  to  vifite  him. 

King  Where  lies  he? 

BuPf.  AtElyhoufe. 

King-.  Now  put  it  (God)  in  the  Phyfitions  mind, 
To  help  himto  his  graue  immediatly: 
The  lining  of  his  coffers  (hall  make  coates 
Todeckeourfouldicrsforthefelriftiwarrcs. 
Come  gentlemen,lets  all  govifiic  him. 
Pray  God  we  may  make  hafte  and  come  too  late, 
Axnen  Exeitnt, 

Enter  John  o  f  Gaunt pck^.'with  the  duke  of  Torke.^^. 
Gaunt.  Wil  the  King  come  that  I  may  breathe  my  iafl? 
In  holfome  counfcU  to  his  vnHaied  youth. 

Torke  Vex  not  your  fclfe.nor  ftriue  not  with  your  breath. 
For  all  in  vaine  comes counfell  to  his  care. 

Gaunt.  Oh  but  they  fay.the  tongues  of  dying  men, 
Inforce  attention  like  dcepc  harmony: 
Where  words  arc  fcarcc  they  are  feldome  fpent  in  vaine. 
For  they  breathe  tmth  that  breathe  their  wordesinpaine: 
He  that  no  more  mufl  fay , is  liflened  more 
Than  they  whom  youth  and  eafe  haue  taught  to  glofe, 
More  arc  mens  ends  marktthan  their  hues  before: 
The  fetting  Sunne,and  Mufike  at  theclo(e> 
As  the  lafVtaflcof  fweetes  is  fweereft  laft. 
Writ  in  remembrance  more  than  things  longpaft. 
Though  Richard  my  liues  counfell  would  not  heare. 
My  deaths  fad  tale  may  yet  vndeafe  his  care. 

Torke  Noi  it  is  ftopt  with  other  flattering foundes. 
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As  praifesof  whofe  taftethe  wife  are  found 

Lafciuiousmeeters^  to  whofe  venorae  found 

The  open  care  of  youth  dothalwayes  liflen^ 

Report  of  faHiionsinproude  Italie, 

Whofe  maners  (lill  our  tardy  apifh  nation 

Limps  after  in  bafe  imitation: 

Where  doth  the  world  thruft  forth  a  vanitie, 

Soitbe  new,theres  no  refped^howvile. 

That  is  notquickly  buzde  into  his  earesf 

Thenall  too  late  comes  Counfcll  to  be  heard> 

Where  will  doth  mutiny  with  wits  regard: 

Direct  nothim  whofeway  himfelfe  wil  chufe, 

T  is  breath  thou  iackfl  and  that  breath  wilt  thou  Ioo{e» 

Gaunt  Me  thinkes  I  am  a  prophet  new  infpirde. 
And  thus  expiring  do  foretell  of  him. 
His  rafh  fierce  blaze  of  ryot  cannot  laft: 
For  violent  fires  foonc  burne  out  themfelueS) 
Small  fhoureslaft  lon&but  fodaine  ftormes  are  /hort: 
He  tires  betimes  that  fpurs  too  faft  betimes 
With  eagre  feeding  foode  doth  choke  the  feeder. 
Light  vanitie  infatiate  cormorant, 
Confuming  meanes  foone  praies  vponit  (elfe; 
This  royall  throne  of  Kings,  this  (ceptrcd  Ile» 
This  earth  of  maieftie,  this  featc  of  Mars, 
This  other  Eden, demy  Paradicc, 
This  fortrefle  built  by  Nature  for  her  felfe> 
Againft  infe6lion  and  the  hand  of  warrcj 
Tnishappy  breedcof  men,  this  little  world. 
This  precious  Hone  fet  inthe  filuer{ca. 
Which  ferues  it  in  the  office  of  a  wall, 
Or  as  moatedefenfiue  toa  houfe, 
Againf^the  enuieof  Icfle  happier  lands. 
This  blcffed  plot»this  earth^this  realme.this  England, 
This  nurfe.this  teeming  wombe  of  royall  Kings, 
Feard  by  their  breed,and  famous  by  theyr  byrth, 
Renowned  for  theyr  deedes  as  far  from  home» 
For  chriftianfcraice,and  trucchiualry, 
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Kin^  RUhardthgfecond^ 

hii  isthefcpulchrc  inftubburnc  Icwry, 

Of  the  worlds  ranfome  bleflcd  Maries  fbnnc: 

This  land  of  fuch  dcare  ibulcs,this  dccrc  dccrc  land, 

Dcarcfor  her  reputation  through  the  world, 

Is  now  leafde  out ;  I  dye  pronouncing  it» 

Like  to  a  tenement  or  pelting  Farme.  60 

England  bound  in  with  the  triumphant  fea, 

Whofcrockie  ftioarebeatesbackc  the  cnuiousiiege 

Of  watry  Ncptune,is  now  bound  in  with  /hame. 

With  inckic  blots*  and  rotten  parchment  bonds; 

That  England  that  was  wont  to  conquer  othcrSi 

Hath  made  a  ftiamcfull  conqucft  of  it  felfc: 

Ah  would  the  (candall  vanifh  with  my  life. 

How  happy  then  were  my  enfning  death?  6S  * 

Torke  The  King  is  come,  dealc  mildely  with  his  youth, 
Foryoung  hot  colts  being  ragdc»  do  rage  the  more. 

lEnter  ktn^dndQueenf,^c.  t 

(^ueene  How  fares  our  noble  vncle  Lancafter? 

Kin^  W  hat  comfort  man?  how  ift  with  aged  Gaunt?  72  f 

CttfiiiP  O  how  that  name  befits  ray  compofition  J 
Old  Gaunt  indeede,and  gaunt  in  being  olde: 
Within  me  Gricfe  hath  kept  a  tedious faft. 
And  who  abftaines  from  meate  that  is  not  gaunt? 
For  flecping  England  longtime  hauel  watcht, 
Watching  brcedes  Icanencffc  Jcancncfle  is  all  gaunt: 
The  pieafure  thatfome  fathenfcedc  vpon 
Is  my  ftrift  fafV;  1  meane  my  childrcns  lookes* 
And  therein  fafting  haft  thou  made  me  gaunt: 
Gaunt  am  I  for  the  graue,  gaunt  as  a  graue, 
Whofe  hollow  wombc  inherites  naught  but  bones. 

Kin^  Canficke  menplay  fo nicely  with theirnamcs?  S^^ 

Cdunt  No  mifcry  makes  fport  to  mocke  it  /elfc. 
Since  thou  doft  feeke  to  kill  my  name  in  me, 
I  mocke  my  name(great  King)  to  flatter  thee. 

Kin^  Should  dying  men  flatter  with  thofc  that  liue?  iSf 

Gaunt  No  no,  men  liuing  flatter  thofe  that  die. 
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King,  Thou  now  a  dying  fayeft  thon  flattereftme. 

Gtiuntt  Oh  nOi  thou  dieft .  though  I  the  ficker  be. 

King,  I  am  in  health*  I  breathe,  and  fee  thee  ill. 

Gaunt.  Now  he  that  made  me  knowes  I  fee  thee  iU> 
III  in  my  felfe  to  fee^and  in  thee,  fceine  ill* 
Thy  death -bed  is  no  leflcr  than  thy  land. 
"Wherein  thou  lieft  in  reputation  iicke> 
And  thou  too  carelefle  pacient  as  thou  art 
Commitft  thy  annoynted  body  to  the  cure 
Ofthofe  Phyiltions  that  firft  wounded  thee, 
A  thou(and  flatterers  fit  within  thy  Crowne, 
Whofe  compalTe  is  no  bigger  than  thy  head, 
And  yet  inraged  in  fo  fraall  a  verge. 
The  wafte  is  no  whit  Icfler  than  thy  land: 
Oh  had  thy  grandfire  with  a  Prophets  eie, 
Seene  how  his  Tonnes  fonnefhould  deftroy  his  ibnneS} 
From  forth  thy  reach  he  would  hauelaid  thy  fliame 
Depofing  thee  before  thou  wcrt  poflcft. 
Which  art  poilcft  now  to  depofe  thy  felfc: 
Why  couHn  wert  thou  regent  of  the  world* 
It  werea  Aiame  to  let  this  land  by  leafe: 
But  for  thy  world  enioying  but  this  landi 
Is  it  not  more  than  ihame  to  ihame  it  fo? 
Landlord  of  England  art  thou  now  not*  notKif^, 
Thy  (late  of  lawe  isbonddaue  to  the  lawe. 
And  thou 

King,  Alunat'ikeleane-wittcdfoolc, 
Prcfuming  on  an  agues  priuiledgci 
Dareft  with  thy  frozen  admonition 
Make  pale  our  cheeke^chaHng  theroyall  blond 
With  furiefrom  hisnatiuc  reiidence. 
Now  by  my  feates  right  royall  maieAie, 
Wert  thou  not  brother  to  great  Edwards  fonne. 
This  tong  that  runnesfo  roundly  in  thy  head. 
Should  runne  thy  head  from  diy  vnrcuerent  ihoulders. 
Gaunt  Oh  fpare  me  not  my  brothers  Edwards  (bnne, 
For  that  I  was  his  father  Edwards  fonne. 

That 
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Kin^  Richard  the  featnd^ 

That  bloud  already  like  the  Pellican, 

Haft  thou  tapt  out  and  drunkenly  carowft, 

My  brother  Glocefler  plaine  well  meaning  (bule. 

Whom  feire  befall  in  heauen  raongft  happy  foules> 

Maie  be  a  prefidentand  witnes  good: 

That  thou refpeftft  not  fpillijg  Ed wardsbloud: 

loine  with  the  prefent  (icknes  that  I  haue, 

And  thy  vnkindnes  be  like  crooked  age» 

To  crop  at  once  a  too  long  witheredflowefi 

Liueinthy  fhamc»butdi€nocfhame  with  thee, 

Thefe  words  hereafter  thy  tormentors  be, 

Convay  me  to  my  bed  then  to  my  graue, 

Loue  they  to  Hue  that  loue  and  honour  haue. 

Exh. 

King  And  let  them  die  that  age  and  fuliens  haue. 
For  both  haft  thou,and  both  become  the  graue, 

Tork$  I  doe  bcfecch  your  Marcfty,  impute  his  words 
To  waiward  ficklines  and  age  in  him. 
He  louesyou  on  ray  ]if«,and  holdes  you  deere> 
As  Harry  Duke  of  Hereford  were  he  here. 

Hing  Right»you  fay  true,as  Herefbrds  loue/o  his 
Astheirs/o  miDe,and  all  be  as  it  is.  (ieftrie* 

7{prth»  My  liege,  old  Gauntcommends  him  to  your  Mar 

King  Whatfaieshef 

T^orth,  Nay ncthing^ll  is  faid; 
His  tongue  is  now  a  ftringlcfteinftniment. 
Words,  life,  and  al,o!d  Lancafter  hath  fpent, 

Torks  2e  Yorke  the  next  that  rouft  be  bankrout  fo, 
Though  death  be  poore,  i  t  ends  a  mortall  wo. 

King  The  ripeftftult  firft  fels^nd  fo  dolh he^ 
His  time  is(pcnt,our  pilgrimage  muftbe; 
So  much  for  that.  Now  for  our  Irifh  wars, 
We  rauft  fupplant  thofe  rough  rugheadcd  keme^ 
Which  hue  like  venome,  where  no  venomc  elic, 
Butonely  they  haue  priuilcdge  to  liue. 
And  for  thefe  great  affaires  do  aske  fome  charge. 
Towards  our  afsiftance  we  doe  feaze  to  vs: 

D  The 
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Thep]atejCoine»  reuencwcs^nd  moueables 
Whereof  our  Vncklc  Gaunt  did  ftand  poffeft. 

Yorke  How  long  fhal  I  be  patientfah  how  long 
Shall  tender  duty  make  me  fufFer  wrongs 
Not  GloceOers  death,nor  Herefordsbani(hment» 
Nor  Gauntes  rebukcs,nor  Englands  priuate  wrongs, 
Nor  the  preuention  of  poorc  Bullingbrooke, 
About  his  mariadge,nor  my  ownc  difgracc, 
Haue  eucr  made  me  fowcr  my  patient  checke» 
Or  bendc  one  wrincklc  on  my  foueraignes  fecc; 
lam  the  lart  of  noble  Edwards  fonnes. 
Of  whom  thy  father  Prince  of  Wales  was  firft 
In  warre  was  ncucr  Lyon  ragde  more  fierce. 
In  peace  was  ncucr  gentle  lambe  more  milde, 
Then  was  that  young  and  princely  Gentlemam 
His  face  thou  haft.for  eucnfo  lookt  he, 
Accompli  fht  with  a  number  of  thy  howeri; 
But  when  he  frowned  it  was  againftthefrench. 
And  not  againflhis  friends:  his  noble  hand 
Did  win  what  he  did  fpende,  and  /pent  not  that 
Which  his  triumphant  fathers  hand  had  wonne: 
Hishands  were  guilty  of  no  kinred  b1oud» 
But  bloudie  with  thecnemies  of  hiskinne: 
Oh  Richard;  Yorke  is  too  far  gone  with  gricfe. 
Or  eife  he  neuer  would  compare  betwccne. 

King  Why  Vncklewhats  the  matter? 

Yor%  Oh  my  liege,  pardone  meifyoupleafe> 
If  not  I  pleafd  not  to  be  pardoned.am  content  with 
Seeke  you  to  feazeand  gripe  into  your  hands 
The  roialticsand  rights  of  banifht  Hereford: 
Is  not  Gaunt  dead?  and  doth  not  Hereford  liue  ? 
Was  not  Gaunt  iuft  ?  and  is  not  Harrie  true? 
Did  not  the  onedeferue  to  haue  an  heire? 
Is  not  his  he  ire  a  well  deferuing  fbnnc? 
Take  Hcrefordcs  rightes  a  way,and  take  from  time 
Hischartersj  and  his cul^omarjerightes ; 
Let  not  to  morrow  then  enfue  to  daie: 
Be  not  thy  fclfc .  For  how  art  thou  a  King 
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But  by  faire  fequcnce  and  fuccefsion? 

Now  afore  God  God  forbidde  I  lay  tnie« 

If  you  doc  wrongfully  feaze  Hercfords  rightes, 

Call  in  the  letters  patents  that  he  hath 

By  his  attourneies  generail  to  fue 

His  liueryjand  deny  his  ofFrcd  homage. 

You  plucke  a  thoufand  dancers  on  your  head, 

You  loofe  a  thou(and  well  dirpofed  heartSi 

And  pricke  my  tender  patience  to  thofe  thoughts* 

Which  honour,and  alleageance  cannot  thinke. 

King  Thinke  what  you  wi  1,  we  ceafe  i  nto  our  hands 
Hispiate,hisgoods>his  money  and  his  landes. 

Torke  lie  not  be  by  the  while,my  liege  farewell, 
What  will  enfuc  hercofthers  none  can  tcU: 
But  by  bad  courfesmay  be  vndcrflood 
That  their  euents  can  neuer  fallout  good.        €xiK 

King  Go  Bu/hic  to  the  Eaile  of  Wiltfliirc  flraight, 
Bid  him  repaire  to  vs  to  Ely  houfc, 
To  fee  this  bufines:  to  morrow  next 
We  will  for  Ireland.and  tis  time  I  trow, 
And  we  create  in  ahfence  of  our  fclfe. 
Our  Vncklc  Yorke  Lord  gouemour  of  England; 
For  he  is  iuft,and  alwaies  loued  vs  well; 
Come  on  our  Queene,  to  morrow  muft  we  part* 
Be  merry,  for  our  time  of  ftaie  is  (hon, 

Exeunt  King artdQueene  i  Manet  Vertb 

iforth.  Well  Lordi.thc  Duke  of  Lancafter  is  dead. 

B^ffe  AndliuingtOjfornowhis  fonneisDukc* 

Will,  Barely  in  titIe,not  inreuenewes. 

Vorth.   Richly  in  both  if  iuftice  had  her  right. 

^ffe  My  heartisgrcat.but  itmuftbreakewithfilcnce, 
£art  be  disburdened  with  a  liberall  tongue, 

north.  Nay  fpeakc  thy  mind,&  let  him  nere  fpeake  more 
That  fpeakes  thy  words againe  to  doe  thee  harme.       (ford 
wil.  Tends  that  thou  wouldft  fpeake  to  the  Duke  of  Her 
If  it  be  fo,out  with  it  boldly  man. 
QuickC  is  mine  care  to  hcarc  of  good  towards  him. 
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BaJJe  No  good  at  all  that  I  can  doeforhim^ 
Vnleffc  you  call  it  good  to  pitty  hirat  2j  6 

Bereft»and  gelded  of  his  patrimony. 

Vorth.  Now  afore  God  tis  fhame  fuch  wrongs  arc  borne> 
In  him  a  royall  Prince  and  many  mo* 
Of  noble  bloud  m  this  declining  land* 
The  King  is  not  himfelfe*  but  bafely  led 
By  flatterers,  and  what  they  will  informe* 
Mccrcly  in  hare  gainft  any  of  vs  all, 
ThatwIU  the  King  feucrely  profecute,  2^^ 

Gainfl  vs,  our  liue5>our  childrcni  and  our  heires. 

l^offe  The  commons  hath  he  pild  with  grieuous  X^xtSf 
And  quite  loft  their  hearts.  The  nobles  hath  he  findc, 
For  ancient  quarrels  and  quite  loft  their  hearts, 

Willo.  And  daily  new  exactions  arc  deuirdc> 
As  blancketibeneuolences,and  I  wot  not  what: 
But  what  a  Gods  name  doth  become  ofthisf 

7>(orth.  Wars  hath  not  wafted  it*  for  warrde  he  hath  not, 
But  Dafely  ycelded  vpon  compromife> 
That  which  his  noble  aunccftors  atchiued  with  blowes^ 
More  bath  he  fpent  in  peace  then  they  in  wars. 

Ko^  The  Earle  of  Wiltftiire  hath  the  realme  in  farme. 

fViii.  The  King  growen  banckrout  like  a  broken  man, 

7{orth.  Reproch  and  diftolution  hangeth  oucr him. 

Ho^e  He  hath  not  money  for  thefc  Iri(h  wars, 
His  burthen ous  taxations  notwithftanding,  «  ^o 

But  by  the  robbing  ofthc  banifht  Duke. 

7s(orth.  His  noble  kinfmanmoft  degenerate  King* 
But  Lords  we  heare  this  fearefull  tempeft  fing. 
Yet  (eeke  no  fhelter  to  auoid  the  ftorme:  ^6^ 

We  fee  the  wind  fit  fore  vpon  ourfailes* 
And  yet  we  ftrike  not,  but  fecurely  perifti. 

I{offe  We  fee  the  very  wrackc  that  we  muft  fufFcr^ 
And  vnauofdcd  is  the  danger  now  2  68 

For  fuffcring  fo  the  caufes  of  our  wracke. 

taorth .  Not  fo»  cuen  through  the  hollow  eies  of  deaths 
I  fpie  life  pee  ring  but  I  dare  not  fayi 

How 
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How  neere  the  tidings  of  our  comfort  is. 
PFil.  Nay  let  vs  (hare  thy  thoughts  as  thou  doft  oun. 
I^pfie  Be  confident  to  fpeake  Northumberland 
Wc  three  are  but  thy  felfe.and  fpeaking  fo 
Thy  words  are  but  as  thoughts,thereforc  be  bold. 

Uorth.  Then  thus,I  hauc  from  le  Port  Bian 
A  Bay  in  Biittaine  receiude  intelligence. 
That  Harry  duke  of  Herford.  Rainold  L.Cobham 
That  late  broke  fromthe  Duke  ofExeter 
His  brothen  archbifhop  late  of  Canterburic, 
Sir  Thomas  Erpingham,  fir  lohn  Ramfton, 
Sir  John Norbcry, fir  Robert  Watcrton,and  Francis  Coines; 
All  thcfe  well  fiimifhcd  by  the  Duke  of  Brittaine 
With  cighttall  niippcs,thrce  thoufand  men  ofwarrc. 
Are  making  hither  with  all  due  expedience. 
And  fhortly  meanc  to  touch  our  Northcme  fliorc: 
Perhaps  they  had  ere  this,but  that  they  ftay 
The  firft  departing  of  the  King  for  Ireland, 
Ifthen  we  fhall  fhake  oflFour  flauilh  yoke, 
Impe  out  our  drowping  countries  broken  wing, 
Redeeme  from  Broking pawnc the  blemifht  Crowne* 
Wipe  off  the  duft  that  hides  our  Scepters  guilt, 
And  make  high  Maicflie  looke  like  it  fclfc. 
Away  with  me  in  poft  toRauenfpurgh: 
But  ifyoufaint,asiearing  todofos 
Stay,and  bcfccrct»and  my  felfewill  go. 

J^o/<?  To  horfcito  horfe,  vrge  doubts  to  them  that  feare. 

fUOiSo.  Holde  out  my  horfe,  and  I  will  firft:  be  there. 

Exettntt 
Inter  the  QkeeneyBuflfie,Bagot. 

Bufh.  Madam*  your  maief^ie  is  too  much  fad, 
You  pTomid,  when  you  parted  with  the  King, 
To  lay  afidc  life-harming  heauines, 
And  entertaine  a  chcerefull  difpofition. 

Queene  To  pleafe  the  king  I  d  ld,topleafc  my  fclfc 
I  cannot  do  it;  yet  I  know  no  caufe 
Why  I  fliould  welcome  fuch  a  gueft  as  Griefe, 

D  3  Saue 
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Saue  bidding  farewell  to  fo  fweete  a  gucft, 
As  my  (weete  Richard :  yet  agayne  me  thinkes 
Some  vnborne  forrow  ripe  in  Fortunes  wombcj 
Iscommingtowardesmeand  my  inward  foule. 
With  nothing  trcmbles,atfomc thing  it  grieues, 
More  then  with  parting  from  my  Lord  the  King. 

Bu^ie  Each  fubftance  of  agriefc  hath  twenty  /hadowesi 
Which  Iheweslike  griefe  it  felfe,but  is  not  fo: 
For  Sorrowesey es  glazed  with  blinding  teares,  '  ^ 

Diuides  one  thing  entire  to  many  obie^s, 
Likeperfpeftiues»which  rightly  gazde  vpon 
Shew  nothing  but  confufion;cydeawry, 
Diftinguifh  forme :  (b  your  fwcet  maieftie* 
Looking  awry  vpon  your  Lords  departure* 
Finde  Aiapes  of  grierc  more  than  himfelfc  to  waile. 
Which  lookt  on  as  it  i$>  is  naught  but  Shadows 
Ofwhat  it  is  not;  then  thrice  (gracious  Queene) 
Morcthenyour  Lords  departure  weepnotimore  isnotfeen 
Or  if  it  be,  tis  with  falfe  Sorrowes  eye. 
Which  for  things  true»weepes  things  imaginaric. 

Queene  It  may  be  fo;  but  yet  my  inward  (bule  2.S 

Perfwades  me  it  is  otherwife :  how  ere  it  be» 
I  cannot  but  be  fad :  (o  heauie  fad, 
As  thought  on  thinking  on  no  thought  I  thinke. 
Makes  me  with  heauy  nothing  faint  and  fhrinke. 

Bujh,  Tis  nothing  but  conceit  my  gratious  Lady. 

Queene  Tis  nothing  lefle:  conceit  is  ftill  deriude, 
From  fome  forefather  griefe,  mine  is  not  fo. 
For  nothinghath  begot  my  fomething  griefet  j-^ 

Or  fomethinghath  the  nothing  that  I  grieue, 
Tisinreueruon  that  I  do  podeffe. 
But  what  it  is  that  is  not  yet  knowcn  what, 
f  0  I  cannot  name,  tis  namelefle  woe  I  wot. 

^  t  Greene  God  faue  your  maieftyt  and  well  met  Gentlemen, 

I  hope  the  Kingisnot  yet  fliipt  for  Ireland. 

Queene  Why  hopcft  thou  lo?  tis  better  hope  he  is, 
ff  For  hisdefignescrauehafte,hishanc  good  hope:  ff 

Then  wherefore  doft  thou  hope  he  is  not  fliipt?         Crfene 
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Greene  Thathe  out  hope  might  haue  retirdchis  power, 
And  driuen  into  defpaire  an  enemies  hope, 
Who  ftrongly  hath  let  footing  in  this  land,  ^i 

The  baniftit  Bullingbrooke  repeales  himfelfet 
And  with vplihedarmes  is  (afcariudeat  Raucnfpurgh. 

Queene  Now  God  in  heauen  forbid. 

Greene  Ah  Madam!  tis  too  true,  andthat  is  worfe:  5-Jt 

The  lord  Northumberland*  his  fon  yong  H.Pcrcicj  t 

The  lords  of  RoiTe,Beaumond,  and  Willoughby, 
With  all  their  powerful  friends  are  fled  to  him,  .. 

Bujh,  Why  haue  you  notproclaimd  Northumberland  ^  g 

And  al  the  reft  rcuohcd  fadion^  traitours?  f 

Greene  We  haue,  whereupon  the  carle  of  Worceftcr 
Hath  broken  his  Staffe,  reiignd  his  Steward/hip,  t 

And  al  the  houfhold  fcruants  fled  with  him  to  Buliingbrook        so 

Qjceene  SoGreene^thou  art  the  midwife  to  my  woe,  ^ 

And  Bullingbrooke  my  rorowesdifmall  heire. 
Now  hath  my  (bule  brought  forth  her  prodigic,  ^4 

And  I  a  gafping  new  deliuerd  mother, 
Haue  woe  to  woc,fbrow  to  (brow  ioynde 

Bufhi'e  Difpaire  not  Mad  am. 

Queene  Who  fhall  hinder  me? 
I  will  difpaire  and  be  at  cnmitic 
With  coufening  Hope,  he  is  a  flatterer, 
Aparafitc,  akecper  backc  ofDeath, 
Who  gently  would  difTolue  the  bands  of  lifej 
VVhich  falfe  Hope  lingers  in  extremitie.  ^^^^ 

Greene  HerecomestheDukeofYorke. 

Queene  With  figncsof  war  about  his  aged  ncckei 
Oh  ful  of  carefiill  bufines  are  his  lookesl 
Vncle.for  Gods  fake  fpeake comfortable  wordes.  -,6* 

Torke  Should  I  do  fo  I  /hoald  bely  my  thoughts, 
Comfort's  in  heauen,  andwe  arc  on  the  earth. 
Where  nothing  Hues  but  cro(Ies,cares  and  gricfc:  ♦ 

Your  husband,  he  is  gone  to  faue  far  ofF,  s< 

V  Vhilft  others  come  to  make  him  loofe  at  home: 
Hecre  am  I  left  to  vnderprop  his  land^ 

Who 
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Who  weake  with  age  cannot  fupport  my  felfe» 
Now  conies  the  (icke  houre  that  his  furfet  made^ 
Now  fliall  he  trie  his  friends  that  flatterd  hi  m. 

Seruinman  My  Lord,your  fon  was  gone  before  Icanie. 

Tork^  lie  was;  why  logo  all  which  way  it  will: 
The  nobles  they  are  fled,  the  coinmons  they  are  colde. 
And  will  (I  fearc)  reuolton  Herefbrds  fide, 
Sirra»getthee  to  Plafhie  to  my  fifter  Glocefter, 
Bid  her  fend  meprefently  athoufand  pounds 
Hold  take  my  ring> 

Seruingman  My  Lord,I  had  forgot  to  tcl  your  LordQiips 
To  day  as  I  came  by  I  called  there. 
But  I  ihall  gricue  you  to  report  the  reft. 

Yoy%  Whatiftknaue? 

Sertcingman  An  houre  before  I  came  the  DutcheHe  died. 

Yorks  God  for  his  mercy,  what  a  tide  of  woes 
Comes  ruAiing  on  this  wofull  land  at  once! 
I  know  not  what  to  do :  I  would  to  God, 
(So  my  vntruth  had  not  prouokt  him  to  it) 
The  King  had  cut  off  my  head  with  my  brothers. 
What  are  there  no  Poftsdifpatchtfor  Ireland? 
How  flial  we  do  for  money  for  thefe  wars? 

Come  fifter,  coufin  I  would  fay,  pray  pardon  rae:  '  <>  f 

Goftllowget  thee  home,  prouide  fome  cartes, 
And  bring  away  the  armour  that  is  there. 
Gentlemen,  willyou  go  mufler  men? 
If  I  know  how  or  which  way  to  order  thefe  affayres 
Thus  difbrderly  thruft  into  my  hands* 
Neuer  beleeue  me :  both  are  ray  kin(men> 
Tone  is  my  fbueraigne,  whom  both  my  oath 
And  duety  bids  defend;  tother  againe 
Is  my  kinunan,  whom  the  King  hath  wrongd. 
Whom  con(cience,and  my  kinred  bids  to  tight. 
Wei  fomewhat  we  muftdo :  Come  coufin. 
He  difpofe  of  you;  Gentlemen,  go  mufter  vp  yourraen, 
And  meete  rae  prefently  at  Barkly : 
I  (hould  to  Plaihie  too.bur  time  wil  not  permit: 

All 
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All  is  vneucD,  and  cucry  thing  is  left  at  fixe  and  feauen. 

"Exeunt Duke.Qu.mdn  Bupt.  Green^ 

Bufi}.   The  winde  fits  feirc  for  nc  wes  to  go  for  Ireland, 
But  none  returnes.  Forvsto  leuic  power 
Proportionable  to  the  enemy  is  all  vnpofsible. 

Gree,  Bcfides  our  nccrcncs  to  the  King  in  louc, 
Is  nearethe  hate  of  thofc  loue  not  the  King. 

Ba^,  And  that  is  the  waucring  commons»foT  their  louc 
Lies  intheir  purfcSjandwhoTo  empties  them. 
By  To  much  fils  their  hearts  with  deadly  hate. 

Bi4^.  Wherein  the  King  ftands  generally  condemnd« 

Bag,  If  iudgmcntheinthem,then  fo  do  we, 
Becaufe  we  euer  haue  beenc  nee  re  the  King. 

Gree,  Well  I  will  for  refuge  ft raight  to  Brift,  Caftle, 
The  Earlc  of  Wiltfliire  is  already  there. 

Bi^.  Thitherwilllwith  you»for  little  office 
Will  the  hatefullcommons  perfourme  for  vs. 
Except  like  curs  to  tearevs  all  to  pieces: 
Will  you  go  along  with  vs  ? 

Bag»  No,I  will  to  Ireland  to  his  Maiefty, 
Farewell  if  hearts  prcfages  be  not  vaine, 
We  three  here  part  that  nere  fliall  raeete  againe, 

Bujh.  Thats  as  Yorlce  thriues  to  beat  backe  Bullingbrook. 

Gree,  Alaspoore  Duke  the  taskc  he  vndcrtakes, 
Is  numbring£inds,and  drinking  Oceansdrie, 
Where  one  on  his  fide  fights,  tnoufands  will  flie: 
Farewell  at  once,for  once,  for  all,  and  euer. 

Bulh.  WelljWe  may  mccte  againc. 

Bdg.  I  feare  me  neuer. 

EnterHere/ordt  T^orthumberUni. 

Bull.  How  far  is  it  ray  Lord  to  Barckly  now? 

T^Tth.  Bcleeue  me  noble  Lord, 
lama ftranger here  in Glocefterfhire, 
Thefehigh  wild  hilsandrough  vneuenwaies, 
Drawes  out  our  miles  and  makes  them  weariforae> 
And  yet  your  faite  difcourfe  hath  beene  as  fiigar. 
Making  the  hard  way  fweetc  and  delegable* 
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But  I  bethinke  me  what  a  weary  way 

From  Rauenfpurgh  to  Cotfhall  will  be  found. 

In  Rode  and  Willoughby  wanting  your  company. 

Which  I  protcft  hath  very  much  beguild, 

The  tedioufneffc  and  proccffe  of  my  trauellt 

But  theirs  is  fwectned  wjth  the  hope  to  haue 

The prefent  benefit  which  I  podcite* 

And  hope  to  ioy  is  little  Icflfc  in  ioyc* ' 

Then  hope  enioyedi  by  this  the  weary  Lords 

Shall  make  their  way  feeme  (hort  as  mine  hath  done, 

By  fight  of  what  I  haue,your  noble  company. 

Bull.  Of  much  Icfic  value  is  my  company, 
Then  your  good  wordes.But  who  comes  here? 
Enter  Harry  Ferfie, 

North.  It  is  my  fonne  young  Harry  Pcrfy, 
Sent  from  my  brother  Worcefter  whencefoeucr. 
Harry,  how  fares  your  Vnckle  ?  (ofyou. 

H.Ter.  I  had  thought  my  Lord  to  haue  learned  his  health 

North.  Why  ishenotwiththeQueene? 

H,Ter.  No  my  good  Lord,he  hath  forfookc  the  court* 
Broken  his  ftaffc  of  office  and  difperfl: 
Thehouftiold  of  the  King, 

T^orth.  What  was  his  rcafon,hc  was  not  fo  refblude, 
When  laft  we  fpake  togither? 

H  Ter,  Becaufe  your  Lonvas  prod  aimed  traitor. 
But  he  my  Lo;is  gone  to  Rauenfpurgh. 
To  offer  fcruice  ro  the  Duke  of  Hereford, 
Andfent  me  ouerby  Barckly  to  difcoucr. 
What  power  the  DukeofYorke  had  ieuied  there. 
Then  with  direftions  to  repaireto  Rauenfpurgh. 

North,  Haue  you  forgot  the  Duke  of  Herefords  boy? 

H.Ter.  No  my  good  Lo:  for  that  is  not  forgot. 
Which  ncre  I  did  remcmbefjto  my  knowledge 
I  ncuer  in  my  life  did  looke  on  him, 

T^rth.  Then  learne  to  know  him  now,  this  is  the  Duke. 

H  ,Ter.  My  grati  ous  Lo:  1  tender  you  my  fcruice. 
Such  as  it  is,  being  tendcr,raw,and  young, 
Which  elder  daies/hal  ripen  and  confirme  To        ff 
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To  more  approued  feruicc  and  defert. 

Bu^i,  I  thanke  thcegcntlc  Pcrfy,  and  be  furc^ 
I  count  my  fclfc  in  nothing  elfe  fo  happy. 
As  in  a  foule  remembring  my  good  fricndsi 
And  as  my  fortune  ripens  with  thy  loue, 
Ft  fhalbe  ftiU  thy  true  loues  rccompencc, 
My  heart  this  couenant  makcs,my  hand  thus  feales  it, 

north.  How  farrc  is  it  to  Barckly,and  what  Ilur 
Keepesgood  old  Yorke  there  with  his  men  of  war? 

H.Ter,  There  ftands  the  Caftle  by  yon  tuft  of  trees* 
Mand  with  300.  menaslhaue  heard, 
And  in  it  are  the  Lords  of  Yorke  Barkly  and  Scymer. 
None  elfe  of  name  and  noble  eftimate. 

I^orth,  Here  come  the  Lords  of  R  oflc  and  W illoughby , 
Bjoudy  with  fpurring,  fiery  red  with  hafte. 

Bali,  VVcicome  my  Lords,  I  wot  your  louepuifues, 
A  banifht  traitor:  all  my  treafury 
Is  yet  but  vnfelt  thanks, which  more  inrichr. 
Shalbe  your  loue  and  labours  recompence. 

Ro^e  Your  pre  fence  makes  vs  rich,  moft  noble  Lord. 

W/7.  And  far  furmounts  our  labour  to  attaine  it. 

Bui,  Euermore  thanke's  the  exchequer  of  the  poore; 
Which  till  my  inftint  fortune  comes  to  yeares, 
Stands  for  my  bounty:  but  who  comes  here? 

North.  ItismyLordof  Barklyaslgucflc. 

Barkfy  My  Lord  of  Hereford  my  meflage  is  to  you. 

Bu/.  My  Lord  my  anfwere  is  to  Lancaftcr, 
And  I  am  come  to  feeke  that  name  in  England, 
And  I  rauft  find  that  title  in  your  tongue> 
Before  I  make  reply  to  ough  t  you  fay. 

2*r.  Miflake  me  notmy  Lord,tis  not  my  meaning, 
To  race  one  title  of  your  honor  out: 
To  you  my  Lo:I  come,what  Lo;  you  will* 
From  the  moft  gratious  regent  of  this  land 
The  Duke  of  Yorke:to know  what  prickesyou  on> 
To  take  aduantage  of  the  abfent  time, 
And  fright  our  natme  peace  with  fclfebome  armcs? 

E  2  Bui.  I 
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Bull.  I  /hall  not  need  tranfport  my  words  by  you, 
Here  comes  his  grace  in  pcrfon,my  noble  Vnckle. 

Torke  Shew  nic  thy  humble  heart,  and  notthykneCf 
Whofe  duety  is  deceiueable  and  falfe, 

B«//.  My  gratious  Vnckle. 

Tor.  Tut  tut,gracc  me  no  grace,nor  vnckle  me  no  vnckle, 
I  am  no  traitors  Vnckle ,  and  that  word  Grace 
In  an  vngratious  mouth  is  but  prophane: 
Why  haue  thofe  banifht  and  forbidden  legs, 
Dard  once  to  touch  a  duft  of  Engiands  ground: 
Butthcn  more  why?  why  haue  they  dard  to  march 
So  many  miles  vpon  her  peaccfull  bofome. 
Frighting  her  pale  fac't  villadgcs  with  warre, 
And  oflcntation  of  defpifed  armes? 
Comft  thou  becaufe  the  annointed  king  is  hence? 
Why  foolifh  boy  the  King  is  left  behinde. 
And  jnray  loi all  bofome  lies  his  power. 
Were  1  but  now  Lord  of  fuch  hot  youth, 
As  when  braue  Gaunt  thy  father  and  my  felfe, 
Rcfcuedthe  blacke  prince  that  young  Mars  of  men. 
From  forth  the  ranckes  of  many  thoufand  flrench, 
O  then  how  quickly  Oiould  this  arme  of  mine, 
Nowprifoner  to  the  Palfic  chaflife  thee. 
And  minifler  correftionto  thy  faultl 

Buii.  My  gratious  Vnckle  let  me  know  my  fault, 
On  what  condition  flandsit  and  wherein? 

Torki  Eucn  in  condition  of  the  worft  degree, 
Ingroffe  rebellion  and  deteftcd  treafon, 
Thou  art  a  banifht  man  and  here  art  come. 
Before  the  expiration  of  thy  time. 
In  brauing  armes  againfl  thy  foueraigne. 

'Bull.  As  I  was  banifht,!  was  bani  (ht  Hereford, 
But  as  I  come>  I  come  for  Lancafler* 
And  noble  Vnckle  Ibefeech  your  grace, 
Looke  on  my  wrongs  with  an  indifferent  cie? 
You  are  my  father,  for  me  thinkes  in  vou 
Ifce  old  Gaunt  aliue.  Oh  then  my  fatner^ 
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Will  you  permit  that  I  /hall  (land  condemnd 

A  wandering  vagabond,  my  rights  and  royalties 

Pluckt  from  my  armes  pcrforcej  and  giuen  away 

To  vpftart  vnthriftsf  wherefore  was  IbomcJ 

If  that  my  coufin  King  be  King  in  England, 

It  rauflbe  granted  I  am  duke  of  Lancafler: 

You  haue  a  Tonne,  Aumerle,  my  noble  coufint  t 

Had  you  firft  died,  and  he  bin  thus  trod  downe, 

He  (hould  haue  found  his  vncle  Gaunt  a  fether. 

To  rowzc his  wrongs  and  chafe  them  to  the  baie.  ^^s 

lara  dcnycdto  fuc  my  Liucry  here. 

And  yet  my  letters  patients  giue  me  leaue. 

My  fathers  goods  are  all  diftrainde  and  fold, 

And  thcfc,  and  all,  arc  all  amiffc  employed.  y 

What  would  you  haue  me  do?  I  am  a  (ubieftj 

And  1  challenge  law,  Atturnies  arc  denied  me, 

And  therefore  perfonally  I  lay  my  clairoe 

To  my  inheritance  of  free  defcent. 

IJorth.  The  noble  Duke  hath  bi n  too  much  abufcd. 

I^o/e  It  ftandsyour  Grace  vpon  to  do  him  right. 

rosiUo,  Bafe  men  by  his  endowments  are  made  great, 

Torki  My  Lords  of  England,  let  rae  tell  you  this; 
I  haue  had  feeling  of  my  coufins  wrongs. 
And  labourd  all  I  could  to  do  him  right: 
But  in  this  kind  to  come,  in  brauing armes 

Behisownecaruer,andcutouthisway,  Vf 

To  finde  out  right  wyth  wrong  it  may  not  be:  t 

And  you  that  do  abctte  him  in  this  kinde. 
Cherirti rebellion,  and  are  rcbclls  all. 

Vorth.  The  noble  Duke  hath  fworne  hiscomming  is, 
Butfor  his  ownejand  for  the  right  of  that. 
We  alhauc  ftrongly  fworneto  giue  himayde: 
And  let  him  neucr  fee  ioy  that  brcakes  that  oath. 

Yor%  Wcl  wcl,I fee  the  ilTue  of  thefe  armes,  '§ 

I  cannot  mend  itlmuftneedesconfefTe, 
Becaufe  my  power  is  v/eake  and  all  ill  left; 
Butif  I  could,  by  him  that  gaue  me  life, 
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I  would  attach  you  a1 1,  and  make  you  (loope  ,  ^  e 

Vntothe  foueraigne  mcrde  of  the  king; 

But  (ince  I  cannot*  be  it  knowcn  vntoyou, 

I  do  remaine  asnewteryfo  iare  you  well, 

Vnlefle  you  pJeafe  to  enter  in  the  caft  Ie>  i  ^o 

And  there  repofe  you  for  this  night. 

'Bu.U,  An  ofiFer  vncle  that  we  wi  1 1  acce  pC, 
But  we  muft  winne  your  Grace  to  go  with  vs, 
ToBTi(lowcaflle,which  they  /ay  is  held 
By  Bu(hie»Bagoband  their  complices. 
The  caterpillcrs  of  the  commonwealth. 
Which  I  haue  fwometo  weede  and  plucke  away. 

ICorke  It  may  be  I  will  go  with  you,  but  yet  lie  pawfe»  '  '^^ 

For  lam  loath  to  breake  our  countries  lawes> 
Nor  6:iends,nor  foes  to  me  welcome  you  are: 
Things  pafl:  redrefle,are  now  with  me  pa(l  care.       Exeunt,  7 ' 

Sttier  erie  of  Salisbury  and  a  fVelch  captaine. 

fXJOefch,  My  lord  of  Salisbury,we  haue  ftaycd  ten  dayes* 
And  hardly  kept  our  countrymen  together, 
And  yet  we  heare  no  tidings  from  the  King, 
Therefore  we  will  difperfe  our  felues,  farewell. 

Salif.  Stay  yet  an  other  day,  thou  truftie  Welchman* 
The  King  repofeth  all  his  confidence  in  thee. 

fWeich.  Tis  thought  the  King  is  dead;we  wil  not  ftay» 
The  bay  trees  in  our  country  are  a!  withcrd. 
And  Meteors  fright  theHxed  ITarresofheauen, 
The  palc-facde  moonc  lookcs  bloudie  on  the  earth. 
And  Icane-lookt  prophets  whifper  fearcfull  change. 
Rich  men  looke  (ad>  and  ruffians  daunce  and  Icape, 
The  one  in  feare  to  loofc  what  they  enioy, 
The  other  to  enioy  by  rage  and  warrc: 
Thefc  fiencs  forer unne  the  death  or  fall  ofKings. 
Fareweir,our  countrymen  are  gone  and  flcd» 
As  well  afTured  Richard  their  King  is  dead. 

Saiif.  Ah  Richard!  with  the  eicsof  hcauy  mind 
I  fee  thy  glory  like  a  (hooting  ftarre 

Fail 
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Fall  to  the  taie  earth  from  the  firmament. 

Thy  funnc  (ets  weeping  in  the  lowly  weft, 

WJtnefTing  flormes  to  come,wo,ana  vnrcft, 

Thy  friends  are  fled  to  wait  vpon  thy  Foes* 

A  nd  crofly  to  thy  good  al  I  fortune  goes.  2  ^ 

EnterDiikeofHerefoTd,Yori^;Northuml>erUni3  7#rj 

Bujhieand  Greene  ^ifoners. 
Bull.  Bring  forth  rhefc  men. 
Bu/hie  and  Greene,!  will  not  vex  your  fbules, 
Since  prefently  yourfbulesmuft  part  your  bodies 
With  too  much  vrging  your  pernitious  liues. 
For  twerc  no  charitie ;  yet  to  walh  your  bloud 
From  oflf  my  hands>  hecre  in  the  vie  w  of  me  n 
I  will  vnfold  fome  caufes  of  your  deaths: 
You  haue  mifled  a  Prince,  a  royall  King, 
A  happy  Gentleman  in  bloud  and  Iincaments> 
Byyou  vnhappiedjand  disfigured  cleane. 
You  haue  in  manner  with  your  finfullhoures 
Made  a  diuorce  betwixt  his  Quecne  and  him. 
Broke  the  poflcfs ion  of  aroyall  bed* 
And  ftainde  the  beutie  of  a  faire  Queenescheekes 
With  teareSjdrawen  ftomher  desby  your  fbwle  wrongs 
My  felfc  a  Prince,by  fortune  ofmy  birth, 
Neere  to  the  King  in  bloud,andncere  in  Joue, 
Till  you  did  make  him  mifinterpretme, 
Haue  ftoopt  my  necke  vndcr  your  iniuries. 
And  figh*t  my  Englifh  breath  in  forren  ctoudes,  2. 0 1 

Eating  the  bitter  bread  of  baniflimcnr, 
Whilft  you  haue  fed  vpon  my  fegniories* 
Difparkt  my  parkes,and  f  clld  my  forreft  woods. 
From  myownewindowcstomcmy  houflioldcoate,  «^f 

Rac  tout  my  impreefe,  leauing  me  no  figne, 
Saue  mensopinioos^and  my  liuing  bloud* 
To  (hew  the  world  I  am  a  gentleman. 
This  and  much  more,  much  more  then  twice  all  this 
Condemns  you  to  the  death :  fee  themdeliucrcd  ouer 
To  execution  and  the  hand  of  death. 
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Bufh.  More  welcome  is  the  ftrokc  of  death  to  me, 
ThanBullingbrooke  to  England,  Lords  farewell. 

Greene  My  comfort  is,  that  heauen  will  take  our  foules* 
And  plague  iniuflice  with  the  paines  of  hell, 

Bui.  My  Lord  Northumberland,  fee  them  difpatchc: 
Vncle,  you  fay  the  Queene  is  at  your  houfei 
For  Gods  fake  fairely  lether  be  intreated, 
Tcl  her  I  fend  to  her  my  kinde  commends; 
Take  fpecial  care  my  greetings  be  deliuered. 

Yorl^e  A  gentleman  of  mine  I  hauedifpatcht. 
With  letters  of  your  loue  to  her  at  large. 

Bui.  Thankes (gentle  vncle:)  Come  Lordsiaway, 
To  fight  with  Glendorand  his  complices, 
A  while  to  workc>  and  after  holiday.  Exeunt, 


"Enter  the  Kin^^%Aumerle,Ciirleil,^c. 
King  Barkloughly  ca(ne  cal  1  they  this  at  handf 
%yium.  Yea  my  Lord,  How  brookes  your  Grace  the  ayrc 

After  your  late  tofsing  on  the  breaking  feas? 
King  Needes  muft  I  like  it  well*  I  weepe  for  ioy» 

To  ftand  vpon  my  kingdome  once  againc: 

Deere  earth  I  do  falute  thee  with  my  hand. 

Though  rebels  wound  thee  with  their  horfes  hoofcs: 

Asa  long  parted  mother  with  her  childe 

Playes  fondly  with  her  teares  and  (miles  in  meeting; 

Soweep!ng,fmiling  greete  I  thee  my  earth, 

And  do  thee  fauours  with  my  royall  hands; 

Feede  not  thy  Soucraignes  foe,  my  gentle  earth. 

Nor  with  thy  fweetes  comfort  his  rauenous  fence, 

But  let  thy  Spiders  that  fucke  vp  thy  venomc. 

And  heauy-gated  toadcs  lie  in  theyr  way. 

Doing  annoyance  to  the  treacherous  feete,  /  ^ 

Which  with  vfurpinefteps  do  trample  thee, 

Yceidc  flinging  nettles  to  mine  enemies: 

And  when  they  from  thy  bofome  plucke  a  flower, 

Guard  it  I  pray  thee  with  a  lurking  Adder, 

Whofe  double  tongue  may  wyth  amortall  touch, 
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Throwe  death  vpon  thy  foueraignes  enemies. 
Mocke  not  my  fence les  coniurationLordj» 
This  earth  fhall  haue  a  feeling,  and  thefe  (lones> 
Proue  armed  fouldters  ere  lier  natiue  King, 
Shall  faultervnderfouie  rebellions  armes. 

C^l.  Feare  notmyLord,that  power  that  made  you  king. 
Hath  power  to  kecpe  you  king  in  fpight  ofall. 
The  meanes  that  heauens  yecld  muft  be  imbrac't 
And  not  negle^ed.  Elfe  heauen  wouldt 
And  we  will not,heauens  offer* we  refufe. 
The  profered  meanes  of  fuccors  and  redreflfe. 

Afcm.  He  meanes  my  Lo:  that  we  are  too  remiifet 
Whilft  Bulli  ngbrooke  through  our  fccurity, 
Growes  ftrong  and  great  in  iubftance  and  in  power.  t 

King  Difcomfortablc  Coofen  knowrt:  thou  not,  j-^t 

That  when  the  fearching  eie  ofheauen  is  hid, 
Behindethe  globe  that  lights  the  lower  world. 
Then  theeues  and  robbers  range  abroad  vnfcene, 
In  murthers  and  in  outrage  bouldy  here,  f  o  f- 

But  when  from  vndcr  this  terreftriall  ball, 
He  Hres  the  proud  tops  ofthe  eafterne  pines, 
And  dartes  his  light  through  euery  guilty  hole,  .jn 

Then  murthers,treafonsanddete(^ednnnes>  ff 

The  cloake  of  night  being  plucktfirom  off  their  backs. 
Stand  bare  and  naked  trembling  at  themfelues? 
So  when  this  thicfe,this  traitor  Bullingbrooke, 
Who  all  this  while  hath  reueld  in  the  night, 
Whilft  we  were  wandring  with  the  Antipodes* 
Shall  fee  vs  rifingin  our  throne  the  eaft, 
His  treaibns  will  fit  blufhinginhisface, 
Not  able  to  endure  the  fight  of  day* 
But  fclfc  affrighted  tremble  at  his  finne, 
Not  all  the  water  in  the  rough  rude  fea. 

Can  wa(h  the  balme  offfrom  an  annointcd  King,  ^1^ 

The  breath  of  worldly  men  cannot  dcpofe,  ^  e 

The  deputy  elefted  by  the  Lord, 
Foreuery  man  that  Bullingbrooke  hath  prcft, 
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To  lifte  flirewd  fteele againftour  golden  crowne, 
God  for  his  Ric;  hath  in  hcaucniy  pay»  <f  o 

A  glorious  Angell;  then  if  Angels  fight, 
Weake  men  mufl"  fall,for  heaucn  ftill  gardesthe  rieht. 

Enter  Salist, 

King  Welcome  my  Lo:how  far  offlics  your  power? 

Salif,  Norneare  norfartheroffmy  gratiousLo: 
Than  this  weake  arme  ;difcomfort  guides  my  tongue* 
And  bids  me  fpeake  of  nothing  but  Dcipaire, 
One  day  too  late  IfearemenobleLo: 

Hath  clouded  all  thy  happy  daies  on  earth:  ^S 

O  call  backe  ycfterday,bid  Time  returne* 
And  thou  fhait  hauetwelue  thoufand  fighting  men. 
To  day  to  day  vnhappie  daie  too  late, 
Ouerthrowes  thv  ioicsfriends,forcuncand  thy  ftatc# 
For  all  the  Welmmen  hearing  thou  wert  dcad» 
Arc  gone  to  Buliingbrooke  difperft  and  fled. 

^um.  Comfort  my  liege ,  why  lookes  your  grace (o  pale. 

King  But  now  the  bloud  of  20000.  men. 
Did  triumph  in  my  face, and  they  are  fled. 
And  till  fomuch  bloud  thither  come  againe> 
Haue  I  not  reafon  to  looke  pale  and  dead  ? 
All  foulesthat  wilbe  fafe ,  flicfi-om  my  fide, 
For  time  hath  fet  ablotvponmy  pride. 

^um,  Comforrmy  liege  remember  who  you  are. 

King  I  had  forgot  my  rclfe,am  I  not  King? 
Awake  thou  cowar«l  Maiefl:y  thou  fleepcfU 
Is  not  the  Kings  name  twenty  thoufand  names? 
Armc  arme>  my  name  a  puny  fubieft  ftrikcs, 
At  thy  great  glorie,looKC  notto  the  ground, 
Yc  fauourites  of  a  King,are  we  not  high^ 
High  be  ourthoughts,  Iknowmy  Vnckle  Yorke, 
Hath  powercnough  to  ferue  ourturne:but  who  comes  here? 

Enter  Scroope. 

Sero.  More  health  and  happines  betide  my  liege, 
s>2  Then  can  my  care  tundetoneue  dcliuerhim* 

t  King  Mine  care  is  opcn,and  my  hart  prcpard^ 

The 
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The  worft- is  worldly  lolte  thou  canft  vnfold, 
Say,is  my  [dngdome  Ioft?why  twas  my  care. 
And  what  lofTc  is  it  to  be  rid  of  careJ 
Striues  Bullingbrooke  to  be  as  great  as  wcj 
Greater  he  fhall  not  be,  if  he  ferue  God, 
Weele  feme  him  to.and  be  his  fellow  fo: 
Reuolt  our  fubie^s,that  we  cannot  mende. 
They  breake  theirfaith  to  God  as  well  as  vs: 
Crie  woc,dcftruftion,ruine>and  decay. 
The  worft  is  dcath,and  death  wil  1  haue  his  day. 

Scro,  Glad  am  Lthat  your  highnes  isfo  armde^ 
Tobeare  the  tidings  of  calamity. 
Like  an  vnfeafonable  ftormie  day. 
Which  makes  the  filuer  riuers  drowne  their  flwres, 
As  ifthc  world  were  al I  diflolude  toteares: 
So  high  aboue  his  limits  (wclsthe  rage 
Of  Bullingbrooke  couering  your  fcarefull  land, 
With  hard  bright  fteelc,  and  harts  harder  then  fteele, 
White  beards  haue  armd  their  thin  and  hairelcs  fcalpcs 
Againft  thymaJefty;  boieswith  womcns  voices, 
Striue  to  fpeake  big  and  clap  their  femal  ioints. 
In  ftiffe  vnwcildy  armcs  agamft  thy  crowne, 
Thy  very  bcadfmen  leamc  to  bend  their  bowes, 
Of  double  fatall  eweagainft  thy  ftate. 
Yea  difVafFe  women  mannage  ruftie  bils 
Againft  thy  feate.both  young  and  oldrebcU, 
And  all  goes  worfethen  I  haue  power  to  tell. 

Kin^  Too  well  too  well  thou  tclft  a  tale  fo  ill. 
Where  is  the  Earle  of  Wiitdiire?  where  is  BagotJ 
What  is  become  of  Bufhie?  where  is  Greene? 
That  they  haue  let  the  dangerous  enemy, 
Meafure  our  confines  with  fuch  peacefuU  fteps, 
If  we  preuaile,  their  heads  fhall  pay  for  it: 
I  warrant  they  haue  made  peace  with  Bulling. 

Scro,  Peace  haue  they  made  with  him  indeed  my  Lord. 

King  Oh  villaine5,vipers,damnd  without  redemption, 
Dogseaiily  woon  to  iawne  on  any  man. 
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Snakes  in  my  hart  bloud  warnicl,thatftingmy  hart. 

Three  Iuclafles,each  one  thrife  worfe  then  ludas, 
f  Would  they  make  peaceJterrible  helt 

f  Make  war  vpon  their  rpottedfoules^r  this. 

Scro.   Sweet  louc  Ifee  changing  his  property, 

Turnes  to  the  fowreft  and  mod  deadly  hatei 

AgainCiVncurfe  their  foulesytheir  peace  is  made 

With  heads  and  not  with  hands^thofe  whom  you  curfe 
^  Haue  fcl  t  the  worft  of  deathes  deftroy  ing  wound. 

And  lie  full  lowgrau'd  in  the  hollow  ground. 
^um.  Is  Bu(hie,Grecnef and  the  Earle  ofWiltfhire  dead. 
Scro.l  all  of  them  at  Briftow  loft  their  heads. 
^um.  Where  is  the  Duke  my  father  with  his  powers 
^  ijf  King  No  matter  whcretofcomfort  no  man  fpeakc:  'ff 

Lets  talke  of  graues,ofwormes,and  Epitaphs, 

Make  duft:  our papenand  with  rainy  cies. 

Write  {brrow  on  the  bofome  of  the  earth. 

hcts  choofe  executors  and  talke  of  wils:  '  f 

And  yet  notib,  for  what  can  we  bequeath, 

Saue  our  depofcd  bodies  to  the  ground? 

Our  Iandes,our  liues,and  all  are  Bullingbrookes* 

And  nothing  can  we  call  our  ownc,but  death: 

And  that  fmall  modle  of  the  barren  earth. 

Which  fcrues  aspafte,and  couer  toour  bones> 
t  For  Gods  fake  let  vs  fit  vponthe  ground, 

/  ^(f  And  tell  fad  ftorics  of  the  death  of  Kingsi  '^  > 

How  (bme  haue  beene  depofd,  (bmc  flainein  warre^ 

Some  haunted  by  the  ghofts  they  haue  depofed, 

Some  poifoned  oy  their  wiues,fome  flecping  kild. 
■<fo  All  murthcred> for  within  the  hollow  crowne  ^/^o 

That  roundes  the  mortall  temples  of  a  king, 

Keepes  death  his  court,  and  there  the  antique  (Its, 

Scoffing  his  ftatc  and  grinning  at  his  pompe, 
<f  f  Allowing  hima  breatba  litle  fceane,  '  ^4. 

To  monarchife  be  feard,  and  kil  withlookes, 

Infufinghim  with  fclfe  and  vaine  conceit, 

As  if  this  flefh  which  wals  about  our  life* 
6S         Were  bralTe  impregnable:and  humord  thus,  Comes         'C'S 
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KiTfg  Richard  the  fecond. 

Comes  at  the  laft,  and  with  a  little  pin 
Boarcs  thorough  hisCaftle  wall,and  ferewell  Kingi 
Couer  your  heades,  and  mocke  not  flefh  and  bloud. 
With  folemne  rcuerencei  throw  a  way  refpcd^ 
Tradition,forme,and  ceremonious  duetie* 
For  you  haue  but  mifVocke  me  al  this  while: 
I  liue  with  bread  like  yon,  feele  want, 
Tafte  griefe,neede  friends,fubie^cd  thus* 
How  can  you  (ay  to  me,  lam  a  King? 

Carkil  My  lord,  wifcmen  nere  fit  and  waile  theyr  woes> 
But  prefcntly  preucnt  the  wayes  to  waile. 
To  feare  the  toe,fince  feare  opprefTeth  fhengtht 
Giues  in  your  weakenes  ftrength  vnto  your  foe. 
And  fo  your  foUiesfight  againft  your  felfe: 
Peare  and  be  (laine,  no  worfe  can  come  to  fight. 
And  fight  and  die,  is  death  deftroyingdeath, 
Where  fearing  dying,  paies  death feruilc  breath. 

*4um.  My  tather  hath  a  power,  inquire  of  him, 
And  leame  to  make  a  body  of  a  limme. 

King  Thou chidft me well.prowd Bullingbrooke,!  come 
To  change  blowes  with  thee  for  our  day  of  doome: 
This  a»c  w  fit  of  feare  is  ouerblowne, 
An  eaue  taske  it  is  to  winne  our  owne. 
Say  Scroope,wherc  lies  our  vncle  with  his  poweif 
Spcake  fweetely  manalthough  thy  lookes  be  fower; 

Scrooge  Men  iudge  by  the  complexion  of  the  skie, 
The  ftate  and  inclmation  of  the  dayj 
So  may  you  by  my  dull  and  heauy  eic : 
My  tongue  hath  buta  heauier  tale  to  fay, 
I  play  the  torturer  by  fmall  and  fmall 
To  lengthen  out  the  worfl  that  mud  be  fpoken: 
Your  vncle  Yorke  is  ioynd  with  Bullingbrooke, 
And  all  your  Northerne  caftlesyeelded  vp, 
And  all  your  Southcrne  Gentlemen  in  aimcs 
Vpon  his  partie. 

King  T  hou  h  aft-  faid  enough: 
Be/hrew  thee  coufin  which  didft  leade  me  foonh 
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Of  that  fweete  way  I  was  in  to  difpaire. 
What  fay  you  no  wf  wh  at  comfort  haue  we  now?? 
By  heauen  He  hate  him  euerlaftingly, 
That  bids  me  be  of  comfort  any  more. 
Go  to  Flint  Caftle»there  He  pine  away, 
A  King  woes  flauc  Hiall  Jcingjy  woe  obey: 
That  power  I  haue,difcharge.and  let  them  goe 
To  care  the  land  that  hath  fome  hope  to  grow. 
For  I  haue  none,  let  no  man  fpeake  againe. 
To  alter  this,for  counfell  is  but  vaine* 
%Aum .  My  Liege,  one  word. 
King  He  does  me  double  wrong. 
That  wounds  me  with  the  flatteries  of  histong. 
Difcharge  my  followers,letthcm  hence  away, 
From  Richards  night, to  Builingbrookesfaire  day. 
"Enter  BuU.Yor^.^prth, 
Bull.  So  that  by  this  intelligence  we  leame 
The  Welch  men  are  difperdjand  Salisburie 
is  gone  to  mcete  the  King, who  lately  landed 
With  fome  fewpriuatc  friends  vpon  this  coad. 

North,  The  newesis  very  faire  and  good  my  lord» 
Richard  not  farre  from  hence  hath  hid  his  head. 

Yorke  It  would  befeeme  the  Lord  Northumberland 
To  {ay  King  Richard  ialacke  the  heauy  day, 
When  fiich  a  facrcd  King  Hiould  hide  his  head. 

North.  Your  Grace  mi  ftakes;  onclytobebriefe 
Left  I  his  title  out. 

Yorke  The  time  hath  bin,  would  you  haue  beene  fobriefe 
He  would  haue  bin  fb  briefe  to  ftorren  you,         (with  him, 
For  ta king  fo  the  head  your  whole  heads  length: 
BuU.  Miftakc  not  (vnclc)  further  then  you  fhould. 
Torke  Take  not  (good  coufin}  further  then  you  fhould. 
Left  you  raidake  theheauensare  ouer  our  heads. 

BuU.  I  know  it  vucle,and  oppo(e  not  my  felfc, 
Againfl their  will.  But,who comes herci?         6nter  Tercie, 
Welcome  Harry,  what,  will  not  this  caftle  yeeldcf 
H.Ter,  The  Caftle  royally  is  mand  my  Lord. 

Again(! 
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Ki/f^  Richard  the feccnd. 

Again  ft  thy  entrance. 

Bull.  Royally,  why  it  containes  no  King, 
H.Ter.  Y£s(my  good  Lord,) 
It  doth  containc  a  King,  King  Richard  lies 
Within  the  limites  of  yon  lime  and  ftone. 
And  with  him  are  the  Lord  Aura€rle,Lord  Salisburyi 
Sir  Stephen  Saoope,  befides  aclcargie  man 
Ofholy  reuercnce,who  I  cannot  learne. 

North.  Oh  belike  it  is  the  bifhop  of  Carleil. 

Bull.  Noble  Lords, 
Goto  the  rude  ribbesof  that  ancient  Caftle, 
Through  brazen  trumpet  fend  the  breath  ofparlee 
Into  his  ruindc  cares,  and  thus  dcliuer. 
H.Bull.  on  both  his  knees  doth  killc  king  Richards  hand, 
And  fends  allegeance  and  true  faith  of  heart 
To  his  moft  royall  perfon :  hither  come 
Eucn  at  his  feetc  to  lay  my  armes  and  powen 
Prouided.that  my  banifhment  repeald. 
And  lands  reftored  againe  be  freely  granted; 
If  not.  He  vfc  the  aduantage  of  my  power, 
And  lay  the  fummersduft  with  fhowrcsofbloud, 
Rainde  from  the  wounds  of  flaughtered  Englifh  men. 
The  which,  how  farrc  off  from  theminde  of  Bulling. 
ItiSjfuchcrimfontempeftfhouldbedrench 
The  frelh  grecne  lap  of  faireKing  Richards  land; 
My  ftooping  duety  tenderly  (hail  fhew: 
Go  fignifie  as  much  while  here  we  march 
Vpon  the  gralsie  carpet  ofth  is  plaine; 
Lets  march  without  the  noy  fe  of  threatning  drumme. 
That  from  this  Caftels  tottered  battlements 
Ourfaircappointments  may  be  wellpcrufde. 
Me  thinkcsKing  Richard  and  my  felfe  Hiould  mecte 
With  no  IcflTc  terrour  than  the  elements 
Of  fire  and  watcr,whcn  their  thundring  fhocke 
At  mcetiri^  teares  the  cloudie  cheekes  of  hcauen. 
Be  he  the  fire,  lie  be  the  yeclding  water; 
The  rage  be  his,  whilft  on  the  earth  1  raigne. 

My 
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My  water'son  the  earthtand  not  on  him* 

March  on,  and  marke  King  Richard  how  he  lookes.  so 

The  trumpets /oundiRicfiard  dppeareth  on  the  tOaUs. 

Bull.  See  (ee  King  Richard  doth  himfclfc  appeare. 
As  doth  the  bluHiing  difcontented  Sunnet 
From  out  the  fierie  portal!  of  theBaf}, 

When  he  perceiues  the  enuious  cloudei  arc  bent  Sf. 

To  dimmc  his  glorie^and  to  flaine  the  tracke 
Ofhis  bright  paflage  to  the  Occident. 

Torki  let  lookes  he  likeaKing,beholdc  his  cyci 
As  bright  as  is  the  Eagles,  lightens  forth  e  s 

Controlling  niaieflie;alacke  alacke  for  woe, 
That  any  harme  fhould  ftaine  fo  iSirea  Hicw, 

King  We  are  amazde,  and  thus  long  haue  we  Hoode* 
To  watch  the  feareful  bending  of  thy  knee, 
Becaufe  we  thought  our  felfe  thy  lawful  King: 
And  if  wee  bchowe  dare  thy  ioynts  forget 
To  pay  theirawefull  duety  toourprefcncc? 
If  we  be  not,  fhew  vs  the  hand  of  C5od 
That  hath  difmift  vs  from  our  Ste  wardfliipj 
For  well  we  know  no  hand  of  bloud  and  bone 
Can  gripe  the  facred  handle  ofour  Sceptert 
Vnlcflc  he  do  prophane»fl€ale,or  vfurpe* 
And  though  you  thinke  that  all  as  you  haue  done 
Haue  torne  their  fbules,  by  turning  them  from  vs» 
And  we  are  barren  and  bereft  of  friends: 

Yet  know,  my  maifler  Go6i  omnipotentt  ^f 

Is  mufteringin  hiscloudes  onourbehalfe> 
Armies  of  peftilence,  and  they  fliall  ftrike 
Your  children  yet  vnborne,and  vnbegot, 

That  lift  your  vaflailehandsagainft  ray  head,  ^<J 

And  threat  the  glorie  ofmy  precious  crowne. 
Tell  BulUngbrooke,  foryonme  thinkes  he  Hande^ 
That  cuery  ftridc  he  makes  vpon  my  land> 
Is  dangerous  treafon :  he  is  come  to  open 
The  purple  teflament  of  bleeding  warre: 

But 
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Kin^  Rich  ard  thejecoftd. 

But  ere  the  crowne  he  Jookes  for.liue  in  peace. 
Ten  thoufand  bloudycrowncs  of  mothers  Tonnes. 
Shall  ill  become  the  flower  of  Englandsface, 
Chanze  the  complexion  of  her  maid- pale  peace, 
Tofcarlct  indignation  and  bedew 
HerpaftorsgralTc  with  ftiithfiill  EngliHi  bloud. 

T^orth.  The  King  of  heaucn  forbid.'  our  Lo:  the  king 
Should  Co  with  ciuill  and  vnciuill  armes, 
be  ruflit  vpon .  Thy  thrife  noble  Cofen, 
Harry  Bullingbrcoke  doth  humbly  kixTe  thy  hand. 
And  by  the  honorable  tombe  he  fwcarcs. 
That  ftands  vpon  your  roiali  grandfires  bones* 
And  by  the  roialties  of  both  yoar  blouds. 
Currents  that  fpring  from  one  raoft  gratious  head. 
And  by  rhe  buried  handof  warlike  Gaunt* 
And  by  the  worth  and  honor  of  himfelfe* 
Compriflngall  that  may  be  fworne  or  faid. 
Hiscomming  hither  hath  no  fuither  fcope* 
Then  for  his  Jincall  roialties*  and  to  beg 
Infiranchifement  immediate  on  his  kneest 
"Which  on  thy  roiali  partie  granted  once? 
His  glittering  armes  he  will  commend  to  ruft. 
His  barbed  (feeds  to  ft  abies,and  his  hart 
To  faithfull  fcruice  ofyour  Maieffy. 
This  fwearcs  he,  as  he  xsprincelTe  iufl-» 
And  as  I  am  a  gentleman  I  aedit  him. 

Kin^  Northuroberlandjfay  thus,the  King  rcturnes* 
His  noble  Cofen  is  right  welcome  hither. 
And  all  the  number  of  hisfeire  demaunds. 
Shall  be  accompli/ht  without  contradiff  ion. 
With  all  the  gratious  vtterancc  thou  half, 
Speakc  to  his  gentle  hearingkind  commends. 

Kin^  We  do  debafe  our  ielueS}  Cofen  do  we  not» 
To  looke  Co  poorely,  and  to  fpeake  (bfure? 
Shall  we  call  backe  Northumberland  and  fend 
Defiance  tothe  traitor  and  fo  die? 

.Aum.  No  good  my  LoUets  fight  with  gendc  words, 
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Till  time  lend  friends,  and  friends  their  TielpfuH  fwords^ 
Viing  Oh  God  oh  God  that  ere  this  tong  of  mine 

That  laid  the  (cntence  otdread  banifliment 

On  yon  prowde  man  fliould  take  it  ofFagaine 

"With  words  of  footh!  Oh  that  I  were  as  great 

As  is  my  gricfc,  or  lefferthan  my  name!  o  <f 

Or  that  I  could  forget  what  I  haue  beene! 

Or  not  remember  what  I  mujfl  be  nowl 

Swellft  thou  (prowd  heart)Ilc  giuctheefcope  to  beate> 

Since  foes  haue  fcope  to  beate  both  thee  and  me.  i  f  o 

*Aum.  Northumberland  comes  backe  from  BuUingbrooke 
K/W  Whatmuft  the Kingdo now:*  rauft  he  fubmitS 

The  King  (hall  do  it :  niufl  hebe  depofdei 

The  king/haU  be  contented  .*  muQ  he  loofe  '  /  f 

The  name  of  King?a  Gods  name  let  it  go: 

Hegiue  my  icwels  fora  fct  ofBcades: 

My  gorgeous  pallace  for  a  hermitage : 

My  gay  apparel  for  an  almcfmans  gowne: 

My  figurde  goblets  for  a  diOi  of  wood : 

My  fcepter  fora  Palmers  walking  Haffe: 

My  fubiedsfora  pairc  ofcarued  Saintes* 

And  my  large  kingdomc  for  a  little  graue, 

A  little  little  graue»  an  ob(cure  graue. 

Or  Jle  be  buried  in  the  Kings  hie  way* 

Someway  of  common  tradc)  where  fubie^sfeete 

May  hourcly  trample  on  their  foueraignes  head; 

For  on  my  heart  they  treade  now  whilft  1  liue: 

And  buried  once,  wny  not  vpon  my  head? 

Aumerle  thou  wecpu(my  tender-hearted  coofin) 

Wccle  make  fowle  weather  with  defpifed  teares; 

Our  fighs  and  they  /hall  lodge  the  fummer  corne> 

And  makea  dearth  in  this  reuolting  land: 

Or  fhall  we  play  the  wantons  with  our  woes. 

And  make  forae  prcty  match  with  (heading  teares,  '  <Sf 

As  thus  to  drop  them  ftill  vpon  one  place. 

Till  they  haue  fretted  vs  a  paire  ofgraues 

Within  the  earth>and  therein  laide;}  there  lies 

Two 
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Two  kinfinen  digd  their  graues  with  weeping  cies^ 
Would  not  this  ill  do  well?  well  well  I  fee, 
Italkebutidlely,and  you  laugh  at  me. 
Moftmightie Prince  my  Lord  Northumberland, 
What  faics  king  Bullingbroke.  will  his  maiedie 
Giue  Richard  leaue  to  liue  till  Richard  dye. 
You  make  a  leg  and  Bullingbroke  faies  I» 

7{orth.  My  Lordjinthe  bafe  court  he  doth  attend,  7 

To  fpeake  with  you, may  it  pleafe  you  to  come  downe« 

King,  Downe,  downc  I  come,  like  gliftring  Phaeton: 
Wanting  the  manage  ofvnrulie  lades. 

In  the  bale  court>  baft  court  where  Kinges  groweba{e»  rSo  ^ 

To  come  at  traitors  calis»  and  do  them  grace, 
In  the  bafe  court  come  downe:  downe  court,  downe  King, 
For  nightowlejfhreeke  where  mounting  larkes  Oiould  fing. 

2aZ^.  What  faies  his  maieftie? 

North.  Sorroweand  grcifc  of  hart. 
Makes  him  fpeake  fondly  like  a  frantike  man^ 
Yet  he  is  come. 

BuB.  Stand  all  apart. 
And  (be w  faire  dutie  to  his  Maieflie:     (he  krieeles  downe,         >ss* 
My  gratious  Lord. 

King,  faire  coofen,  you  debase  your  pri  ncely  knee. 
To  make  the  bafe  earth  proud  with  kiffing  it; 
Me  rather  had  my  hart  mi^t  fcelc  your  loue>  ? ^ 

Then  nrw  vnpleafed  eic  fee  your  ctzttefie: 
Vp  coolen  vp,  your  hart  is  vp  I  Jcnowe, 
Thus  high  at  leaft,  althoudi  your  knee  be  lowe. 

Stdl.  %  gratious  Lord,  I  come  but  for  mine  owne,  r^ 

King.  Your  owne  is  yours,  and  I  am  yours  and  aU.  f 

BuU^  So  f  arre  be  mmc  my  moft  redoubted  Lord, 
As  my  true  feruice  /ball deferue  your  loue. 

King.  Well  you  defcrue :they  well  deferue  to  haue» 
That  know  the  flroug'ft  and  furcft  way  to  gct> 
Vnclc  giue  me  your  handes,  nay  drie  your  eies, 
Teares  /hew  their  Ioue>  but  want  their  remedies. 
Coofen  I  am  to  yong  to  beyour  Fathert 

C  2  Though 
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Though  you  arc  old  enough  to  be  my  hcire. 

What  you  will  haue,  lie  giuc,  and  willing  to> 

For  doc  we  mun->what  force  will  haue  vs  doe; 
20,3        Set  on  towards Loudon^Cofen  is  it  fo? 

io9  Bu/.  Yea  my  good  Lord;  208 

>'f  King ,  Then  I  muft  not  fay  no, 

ni.^  [Scm 

"Enter  the  Queene  tvith  her  attendants 

Sluee,  What  fport  fliall  we  deuifc  here  in  this  garden# 
Todriuc  away  the  heauy  thought  of  care? 

Lady  Madame  week  play  at  Bowles. 

Quee,  Twil make  methinkc  the  worldis fuliofrubsj 
And  that  my  fortune  runs  againR:  the  bias* 

Lady  Madame  weelc  daunce. 

Qitee.  Mylegscankeepenomeaforeindelighey 
f8         When  my  poorc  hart  no  mcafure  kecpcs  in  gricfei 
Thcrfore  no  dauncing  girle»fomc  other  (port. 

Lady  Madame  weele  tell  tales. 

Qttee,  Offorroworofgriefc. 

"Lady  Of  cither  Madame, 
12  Q«ftf.  Ofncithcrgirlc: 

For  ifof  ioy,  bcitigaltogithcr wanting. 

It  doth  remember  me  the  moreof  forrow? 

Or  if  of  gfiefetbeing  altogithcr  had. 

It  adds  more  fbrrow  to  my  want  of  ioy:  "^ 

ForwhatI  haucTneed  not  torepcatc, 

And  what  I  want  it  bootes  not  to  complaine. 

Lady  Madame  lie  fing. 

£luee.  Tis  well  that  thou  haft  caufc. 
But  thou  fhouldfl:  pleafc  me  bcttcr,wouldft  thou  wcepe.  2° 

Lady  I  could  weepe:Madame  would  it  doe  you  good? 

QMe.  And  1  could  fing  would  weeping  doe  me  good. 
And  neuer borrow  any  teareof  thee. 
f  inter  Gardeners, 

f24  But  ftay,  here  eomethegardeners>  ^4 

Lets  ftep  into  the  /hadow  of  thcfc  trees* 
My  wretchednes  vntoa  rowofpines. 

They 
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Km^  Rfchdra  thepccna. 

They  will  talke  of  ftatc  for  cuery  one  doth  fb, 
Againft  a  change  woe  is  forc-runnc  with  woe. 

Gari.  Go  bind  thou  vp  yongdanghng  Aphricokcs, 
Which  like  vnruly  children  make  their  fire. 
Stoopc  with  opprefsion  of  their  prodigall  weight* 
Giue  foinc  fupportance  to  the  bending  twigs* 
Go  thou,  and  like  an  executioner 
Cut  off  the  heads  oftwofaft  growing  fpraies. 
That  looke  tooloftic  in  our  common-wealth* 
All  muft  be  cuen  in  our  goucrncraent. 
You  thus  employed,!  will  |oe  roote  away 
The  noyfomc  wecdes  which  without  profit fuckc 
The  foiles  fertilitie  from  wholfome  flowers, 

Man.  Why  fhould  we  in  the  compas  of  a  pale> 
Keepe  law  and  forme, and  due  proportion* 
Shewing  as  in  a  modlc  our  firmc  cftatc. 
When  our  fca-wallcd  garden  the  whole  land 
Is  full  of  wcedeSj  her  faired  Bowers  choakt  vp. 
Her  fruit  trees  all  vnprundc>  her  hedges  ruinde* 
Her  knots  difordered  andherholfomc  hearbs 
Swarming  with  csterpillers. 

C4rL  Hold  thy  peace, 
Hcthathtah  fufTered  this  difordered  fpring, 
Hath  nowhimfclfe  met  with  the  fall  of  Icafe: 
The  wcedes  which  his  broad  fprcading  ieaucs  did  Hielter, 
That  feemdc  in  eating  him  to  hold  him  vp» 
Ave  pluckt  vp  roote  and  all  by  Bullingbrooke, 
]  meanc  the  Earle  of  Wiltniirc,Buihie,Grccne, 

Mm.  What  are  they  dead? 

G^iri.  Theyare. 
And  Bullingbrooke  hath  ceafde  the  wafteftill  king. 
Oh  what  pitie  is  it  that  he  had  not  fo  trimde. 
And  drcft  his  land  as  we  this  garden  at  time  of  yeare 
Do  wound  the  barkei  the  skinneofourfruii  trees. 
Left  being  ouer  prov\  d  in  (ap  and  bloud, 
With  too  much  riches  it  confound  .c  fclfe 
Had  he  done  Co  to  great  and  growmg  men, 
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They  might  haue  liude  to  beare^  ami  he  to  tafle 
Their  fruits  of  duety :  fuperfluous  branches 
We  loppe  away,  that  bearing  boughes  may  hue:  ^f 

Had  he  done  fo»  himfelfe  had  borne  the  crowne» 
Which  wafte  of  idle  houres  hath  quite  throwne  downe* 
Man.  What,  thinke  you  the  King  (hall  be  dcpofcd? 
68  Gicrd.  Depreft  he  is  already*  and  depofde  ^s 

t         Tis  doubt  he  will  be.  Letters  came  laft  night 
To  a  dearc  friend  of  the  good  Duke  of  Yofes, 
That  tell  blacke  tidings. 

Queene  Oh  I  am  pre  (I  to  death  through  want  of  (peaking 
Thou  old  Adams  likenefle  fct  to  dreflfe  this  garden, 
How  dares  thy  har(h  rude  tong  found  this  vnpleaHng  news? 
What  £ue?wnat  fcrpent  hath  (uggefled  thee 
To  make  a  fecond  fall  ofcurfed  man? 
Why  doft  thou  fay  king  Richard  is  depofdef 
DarU  thou  thou  Imie  better  thing  than  earth 
Diuiiiehis  downefall?  fay,  where,  when,  and  hoWi 
t  S 0        Canft  thou  by  this  jU  tidings fpeake  thou  wretch^ 
Card.  Pardon  me  Madam,  tittle  ioy  haue  I 
To  breathe  thi$newes»yet  whati  fay  is  true: 
King  Richard  he  is  in  the  mightie  hold 
Of  Dullingbrooke ;  their  fortunes  both  ate  weyde 
In  your  Lo.  fcale  is  nothing  but  himfelfe. 
And  fonse  few  vanities  that  make  him  light: 
But  in  the  ballance  of  great  BuUingbrooke^ 

Befides  himlclfe  arc  all  the  Engli  fh  peeres»  ^  ^ 

And  with  that  oddes  he  weighs  King  Richard  downe  j 
Pofl  you  to  London  and  you  will  find  it  fo, 
I  fpeake  no  more  than  eucry  one  doth  know. 

Queene  Nimble  Mifchancc  that  arte  fo  light  of  footef 
Doth  not  thy  embatlage  belong  to  me. 
And  am  I  laft  that  knowes  it?  Oh  thou  thinkeft 
To  feruc  me  Uft  that  I  may  longeft  kcepe 
TTiy  forrow  in  my  bread :  come  Ladies  go 
To  meete  at  London  Londons  king  in  wo; 
What^was  1  borne  to  this  that  my  £d  looke 

Should 
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King  Richard theficond* 

ShouU  grace  the  triumph  of  great  Bullingbrooke? 

Gardner  for  telling  me  thefc  ncwcs  of  wo> 

Pray  God  the  plants  thou  grafift  may  neucr  grow.      Exit 

Card.  Poore  Queene,  To  that  thy  ftate  might  be  no  wor(e« 
I  would  my  Skill  wercfubieft  tothy  cuife: 
Here  did  /ne  fall  ateare,hcre  in  this  place 
lie  fct  a  banke  of  Re  w  fowre  hcarb  of  grace* 
Rew  euen  for  ruth  heerc  fhortly  fliall  be  fecne, 
In  the  remembrance  of  a  weeping  Qucene.      Exeunt, 

Enter  BtdUnghrooke  "With  the  Lords  to  ^arlUment, 

Bull.  Call  forth  Bagot.  SnterBd^ot, 

Now  Bagot,  freely  fpcake  thy  mind, 
What  thou  doe  ft  know  of  noble  Glouceflerj  death. 
Who  wroi^ht  it  with  the  King,and  who  pcrformde 
The  bloudy  office  of  his  timeles  end. 

Bagot  Then  fct  before  my  face  the  Lord  Aumeric* 

BuU.  Coufin,  (land  foorth,  and  looke  vpon  that  man. 

Bagot  IVly  Lord  Aumcrle,  I  know  your  daring  cong 
Scornes  to  vnfiy  what  once  it  hath  deiiuered. 
In  that  dead  time  when  Glocefters  death  was  plotted 
I  heard  you  fay,  I  snot  my  arme  of  length. 
That rcacheth from  the  reftfulEnglifh  court. 
As  farre  as  Callice  to  mine  vncles  head^ 
Amon^ft  much  other  talkc  that  very  time 
I  heard  you  fay,  that  vou  had  rather rcfuie 
The  offer  of  an  hundred  thoufandcrowne^ 
Then  Bullingbrookcs  returne  to  England,adding  withall^ 
How  bleft  this  land  would  be  in  this  your  colics  death. 

^um.  Princes  and  noble  Lords, 
Whatanfwer  fhall  I  make  to  this  bafe  man; 
Shall  I  fo  much  d  ((honour  my  faire  ftarres 
On  equall  tcrmes to  gi uc  them  chafticeraent? 
Either  I  muff,  or  hauc  mine  honour  fbild 
With  the  attainder  of  hisfiaunderous  lippes* 
There  is  my  gage,  the  manual  feaJe  of  death, 

That 
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f        That  markes  thee  outforhcl!,!  fay  thou  licft. 
And  wil  maintaine  what  thou  ha({  faid  isfaiie 
23        In  thy  heart  bloud  though  being  all  too  bafc  28 

To  ftainc  the  temper  of  my  knightly  fword. 
Bull.  Bagot,forbeare>  thou  ilialc  not  take  it  vp. 
,Aum.  Excepting  oiic,I  would  he  were  the  be  ft 
3^        In  all  this  prefcnce  that  hath  moude  me  fo.  32 

F/>^,  If  that  thy  valure  (land  on  finipathic. 
There  is  my  gage  Aumerle,  in  gage  to  thine; 
■f        By  that  fairc  Sunnc  which  flic  w$  me  where  thou  (landft, 
36        I  heard  thee  fay»and  vauntingly  thou  fpakfl  it,  3<5 

That  thou  wert  caufc  of  noble  Gloucefters  death* 
If  thou  denied  it  twenty  times,  thou  lie(l> 
And  I  wil!  turnc  thy  falflioode  to  thy  heart* 
40        Where  it  was  forged  with  my  rapiers  point.  40 

f  ^um.  Thou  darftnot(coward)iiue  to  fee  that  day. 

fit:{.  Now  by  my  foulc,  I  would  it  were  this  houre. 
^  *^(tm,  Fitzwatersithouartdamnd  to  hell  for  this. 

f44  L.  Tff.  Aumerle,  thou  lieft,his  honour  is  as  true  ^^ 

In  this  appealeasthou  artall  vniufl* 
And  that  thou  art  fo»  there  I  throwc  my  gage. 
To  prooue  it  on  thee  to  the  extreamcft  point 
4^        Of mortall  brcathing,ccaze  it  if  thou  darft.  4S 

^um.  And  ifl  do  not,may  ray  hands  rot  oflF» 
And  neacr  brandifli  more  reuengefull  fteelc 
Oucr  the  ghttcring  helmet  of  my  foe. 
♦52        *^»o'Aer£.Itaske  the  earth  to  the  like  (forfwome  Aumerle)  52 

And  fpurrc  thee  on  with  hill  as  many  lies 
As  it  may  be  hollowed  in  thy  treacherous  earc 
From  finnc  to  finne  ;there  is  my  honors  pawne 
5^        Ingage  it  to  the  trial!  if  thou  darcft.  5^ 

x^um.  Whofets  mc  elfe^  by  heauen  He  throwc  at  all, 
F  hauc  a  thoufand  fpiritcs  in  one  brea(l» 
To  anfwer  twenty  thoufand  fuch  as  you. 

Sur.  My  lord  Fitzwater»  I  do  remember  well  60 

The  very  time  (Aumerle)  and  you  did  talke. 
lPi%  Tis  very  ttuc  you  were  in  prefence  then. 

And 
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X'ing  Richard  the fecond, 

AnJ  you  can  witncs  with  mc  this  is  true. 
Sur.  A$  falfc»by  heauen*  as  hcaucn  it  felfc  is  true.  64 

FitT.  Surric  thou  lied.  (fworcl, 

Sur.  Dishonorable  boy»  that  lie  fhall  lie  {bheauiconmy  63,66 

That  it  fhall  render  vengeance  and  reuenge, 
Till  thou  the  lic-giuer,an(l  that  lie  do lic>  m 

In  earth  as  quiet  as  thy  fathers  fcuU. 
Inproofe  whereof  there  is  my  honours  pawne, 
Ingagcitto  the  trial]  ifthoudarft 

FitT^.  How  fond lydoeilthoufparre  a  forward  horiel  7^ 

If  I  dare  eate,  or  drinke,or  breathe,or  liue, 
I  dare  meet  Surry  in  a  wildernes. 
And  fpit  vpon  him  whilil  I  fay.he  lies, 

And  lies,  and  lies;  there  is  bond  of  feith,  7^  f 

To  tie  thee  to  my  flrong  correftion; 
As  I  intcnde  to  thriue  in  this  new  world, 
Aumerle  is  guiltie  of  my  true  appcalc. 

Bcfides  I  heard  the  banifhed  NorfFolke  fay,  <?o 

That  thou  Aumerle  didft  fend  two  of  thy  men. 
To  execute  the  noble  Duke  at  Callice* 

^utn.  Some  honed  Chriflian  trufl  me  with  a  gage. 
That  NorfFolke  lies,  heere  do  I  throwc  downe  this*  ^4 

If  he  may  be  repeald  to  trie  his  honour. 

Bull.  Thcfe  differences  fhall  allrcil  vnder  gag& 
Till  Norfifolke  be  repeald,  repeald  he  fhalibc, 
And  though  mine  enimie,  rcftord  againe  ss 

i      To  al  1  hisiandes  and  figniories;  when  he  is  retumd* 
j      AgainftAumetlewc  will  infbrcc  his  trial!, 

Cdrl.   That  .honourable  day  fhall  ncucr  be fccnCe  * 

92  I       Manie  a  time  hath  bani/ht  NorfFolke  fought,  93 

For  lefu  Chrifl  in  glorious  Chriflian  feild. 
Streaming  the  enfigneofthe  Chriflian  CrofTe^ 
Agamft  blacke  Pagans,  Turkes>and  Saracens, 
9^        And  toild  with  workes  of  wane,  retird  him  fclfc  9<i 

I       To  Itahe,  and  there  atVenice  gauc 
I       His  bodie  to  that  pleafant  Countries  earth, 
j      And  his  pure  foulc  vnto  his  Captaine  Chrifb 
'^0  I      Vndcr  whofccoulours  he  had  fought  fo  long. 
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Ca.rl.  As  furely  as  I  hue  my  Lord. 

Bull.  Sweet  peace  conduft  his  fweete  foule  to  the  boibme, 
OFgood  oide  Abrahatn:Lords  Appellants*  / o^ 

Your  differences  fliall  all  reft  vnder  gage> 
Till  we  afsigncyouto  your  dales  oftriall.  EnterTorh 

Yorke  Great  Duke  of  Lancafter  I  come  to  thee. 
From  plume-pluckt  Richard,  who  with  willing  foule> 
Adopts  the  hcire,and  his  high  fccptcr  yeeldcs, 
T^o  the  poiTefston  of  thy  royall  hand; 
Afccnd  his  throne,  defcending  now  from  him, 
fff2  And  long  liuc  Henry  fourth  of  that  name. 

Bkii.  In  Gods  name  lie  afcend  the  rcgall  throne. 

Car.  Mary  God  forbid. 
Worftinthis  royall  prefcncc  may  Ifpeake* 
1*6  Yet  bed befeemingmctofpeake  the  truth,  "<^ 

Would  God  that  any  in  this  noble  preience. 
Were  enough  noble  to  be  vpright  iudge 
Of  noble  Richard.  Then  true  noblefle  would 
Lcarne  him  forbearance  from  Co  foulc  a  wrong. 
What  fubicft  can  giuc  (cntence  on  his  King: 
And  who  fits  here  that  is  not  Richards  fubieft? 
Thecues  arc  not  iudgd  but  they  arc  by  to  hearc, 
Although  apparant  guilt  be  fccne  in  them, 
And  ihall  the  figure  of  Gods  Maiefty. 
His  Captaine,fteward,dcputy,elefti 
Annointed,crowned>planted,  many  yeares 
Be  iudgd  by  (ubieOand  inferiour  breath* 
And  hchimfelft  not  prcfcnUOh  forfend  it  God, 
That  in  a  Chriflian  climate  (bulesrefinde» 
Should  fhew  Co  heinous  blackc  obfceene  a  deed 
J  2  I  fpcake  to  fubieifbs  and  a  (ubieft  (peakes, 

t  Stirdvpby  God  thus  boldly  for  his  King» 

My  Lord  ofHercfbrd  here  whom  you  call  King, 

Isa  foule  traitour  to  proud  Hcrcfords  King, 

And  ifyoucrownehimlermeprophcfic,  'j 

The  bloud  of  Englilh  fiiall  manure  the  ground, 

And  future  agesgroanc  fox  this  foule  a^, 

Peace 
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Peace  fhall  gofleepe  with  turkes  and  infidels, 

Andin  thisfeate  of  peace,  tumultuous  warres. 

Shall  kin  with  kin>  and  kinde  with  kind  confound; 

Diforder,  horror,  feare  >  and  mutiny* 

Shall  heere  inhabit*  and  this  landbe  cald. 

The  field  of  Golgotha  and  dead  mens  fculs. 

Oh  if  yon  raife  this  houfc  againfl  this  houfe* 

It  viill  thewofiilleftdiuifionproue. 

That  euer  fell  vponthiscurfed  earth: 

Prcucntit,  refift  it, letitnotbc  fo, 

Led  child*  childs  children,  crie  aeainRyou  wo. 

T'lprth.  Well  haue  you  arguednr,  and  for  your  paines, 
OfCapitalltreafon,  we  arreft  you  heere: 
My  Lord  of  Weftminfter,  be  it  your  charge. 
To  keepe  him  fafely  till  his  day  of  triall, 

Bu/i.  Let  itbe  fo^and loe  on  wednefday next, 
We  folemnly  proclaime  our  Coronation, 
Lords  be  ready  all.  "Exeunt, 

OUdxent  Weji.  Caleil,  ^umnk. 

^hhof.  A  wofiill  Pageant  haue  we  hecre  beheld . 

Cdr.  T he  woe^s  to  corae>the  children  yet  vnbornc. 
Shall  feeic  this  day  as  (liarpto  them  as  thorne. 

%Aum.  You  holy  Clcrey  men,is  there  no  plot* 
To  ridde  the  rcalme  orthis  pemiiious  blot? 

^hhot.  My  Lo.  before  I  freely  fpeake  my  mind  heerein. 
You  fhall  not  onely  take  the  Sacrament, 
To  buriemine  intents,  but  alfotoefFeft, 
What  euer  I  fhall  happen  to  deuife: 
I  (ee  your  browes  are  nill  of  difcontcnt, 
Your  harts  of  forrow,  and  your  eiesof  teares: 
Come  home  with  me  to  fupper.  He  lay  a  plot, 
Shallfhewvsallamerriedaie.  Sxeunt, 

SntcTth  Queene  with  kcr attendants. 

Qkee,  This  way  the  King  will  come,  this  is  the  way. 
To  lulius  Cacfarsill  erc<5lcd  Tower, 
To  woh  fe  flint  bofbme*  my  condemned  Lord, 
Isdoomde  aprifoner  by  pioud  Bullingbrookc, 
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Hecfe  let  vs  rcfl,  i f  this  rebellious  eanh, 

Hauc  any  retting  for  her  true  Kings  Quccnc.    {Enter  BJc, 

But  fofr.  but  fee,  or  rather  doc  notfee» 

My  fairc  Rofe  wither,yct  looke  vp,  behold. 

That  you  in  pitiie  may  difloluc  to  dcaw* 

And  wafh  him  freftj  againe  with  true  loue  teares. 

Ah  thou  the  modle  where  olde  Troy  did  Qandi 

Thou  mappe  of  honour*  thou  King  Richards  tombe. 

And  notKing  Richard:  thou  moft  beauteous  Inne* 

"Why  fhould  hard  fauourd  grcife  be  lodged  in  thee. 

When  triumph  is  become  analehoufe  gucft? 

^ch.  ioync  not  with  greife  /aire  woman,  doc  not  (o^ 
To  make  my  end  too  fudden,learne  good  foulc* 
To  thinkc  our  former  ftate  a  happie  dreame. 
From  which  awake  the  trueth  of  what  we  are 
Shewes  vs  but  this:  I  am  fworne  brother  (fwcct) 
To  grim  neceffitie,  and  he  and  I, 
Will  kcepe  a  league  till  death. Hie  thee  to  Frauncei 
And  cloitter  thee  in  fome  rchgious  houfe» 
Our  holy  liucs  muft  win  a  new  worlds  crowne* 
VVhichourprophanc  houreshcere  hauc  thrownedowne. 

Quee.  what  is  my  Richard  both  in  lliapcand  minde 
Transformdand  weakned?hath  Bullingbrookc, 
Dcpofdc  thine  intellcft'hath  he  been  in  thy  hart? 
The  Lyon  dying  thruftcth  foorth  his  pawe, 
And  woundcs  the  earth  if  nothing cllc  with  rage, 
To  be  ore-powr'd,  and  wilt  thou  pupill-likc 
Take  the  correftion,  mildly  kiflc  the  rod» 
Andfawneon  Rage  withbafchumilitie. 
Which  arta  Lionand  thekingof  bcafts. 

King,  a  King  of  beaOs  indeed,  if  aught  but  bcafts, 
I  had  beenftill  a  happie  King  of  men. 
Good  (fometimes  Qieene) prepare  thee  hence  for  France* 
Thinkc  lam  dead,  and  th  at  euen  here  thou  takcfl 
As  from  my  death  bed  thy  laftliuinglcauc; 
In  winters  tedious  nights  fit  by  the  fire, 
with  good  old  foikcs,  and  let  them  tell  the  talcs* 
Of  woeful!  ages  long  agoe  bctiddc; 
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King  Richdra  Chejecona, 

And  ere  thou  bid  good  night  to  quite  their  grieftf, 

Tcllthouthe  lamentable  rale  of  me, 

And  fend  the  hearers  weeprng  to  their  beds: 

For  why,  the  fenflefle  brands  will  firapathizc 

The  heauy  accent  ofthy  moouing  rong» 

And  in  compafsion  wcepe  the  fire  out, 

And  fome  wil  mourne  in  afhcs,fomc  cole  blackc, 

For  the  dcpofingofa  rightfail  King.         Enter 'Northum. 

Vortk.  My  Lord.thc  mindc  of  Bullingbrooke  is  changdc, 
You  muO:  to  Pomfrct.  not  vnto  the  Tower. 
And  Madam,there  is  order  tane  for  you. 
With  al  fwift  fpecde  you  muft  away  to  France. 

King  Northumberland.thou  ladder  wherewithal! 
The  mounting  Bullingbrooke  afcends  my  throne. 
The  time  fliallnotbcmany  hourcsofage 
More  than  it  15 » ere  foule  finne  gathering  head 
Shall  breake  intocorruption,  thou  (halt  thinke* 
Though  he  diuide  the  rcalme  and  giue  thee  halfe» 
It  is  too  little  helping  him  to  all. 
He  fliall  thinkc  that  thou  which  knowed  the  way 
To  plant  vnrightfull  kings,  wilt  knowagaine, 
Being  ncre  fo  little  vrgdc  another  way, 
Topluckehim  headlong  from  the  vfurpcd  throne: 
The  louc  of  wicked  men  conucrts  to  feare. 

That  feare  to  hate,  and  hate  turnes  one  or  both 

To  worthy  daungcr  and  deferucd  death. 
North.  My  guiltbeonmy  head, and  there  an  end: 

Take  Icaue  and  part,  for  you  mud  part  forthwith. 
King  Doubly  diuorft  (bad  men)  you  violate 

A  Two-fold  marriage  twixt  my  crowneand  mc» 

And  then  betwixt  me  and  my  married  wife. 

Lee  me  vnkifle  the  oathe  twixt  thee  and  mes 

And  yet  not  fo,  for  with  a  kifle  t  was  made. 

Part  vs  Northumberland*  I  towardesthc  norths 

Where  ihiuering  cold  and  fickenefTc  pines  the  dime: 

My  wife  to  Frauncc»from  whence  fct  forth  io  pomp 

She  came  adoroetl  hither  like  fweete  Maic> 
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TheTrAgedieof 
Sent  backe  like  Hollo  wmas  or  fliortO  of  day. 
Queene  And  muft  wc  be  diuided.^mud  we  part? 
King  I  hand  from  band(my  loue)  and  heart  from  heart* 
Quecne  Banifli  vsboth,andfend  the  King  with  me. 
King  That  were  fome  loue.but  little  pollicie. 
Queene  Then  whither  he  goes>  thither  let  me  go» 
King  So  twotogither  weeping  make  one  woe» 
Wecpe  thou  for  me  inFraunce,  I  for  thee  heercy 
Better  far  ofFthan  neerebc  nere  the  neare, 
Go  count  thy  way  with  fighes,!  mine  with  groanes. 
Queene  So  longeft  way  ftiall  haue  the  longefl:  moanes. 
King   Twifefor  one  ftep  He  grone  the  way  being  ftiort 
And  pecce  the  way  out  with  a  heauy  heart. 
Come  come  in  wooing  forrow  lets  be  briefe* 
Since  wedding  it>thcrc  is  fuch  length  in  griefc; 
One  kilTe /hall  Oop  our  mouths,  and  dumbly  part» 
Thus  giue  I  mine,  and  thus  take  I  thy  heart. 

Queeue  Giue  me  mine  owneagaine,twcre  no  good  part 
To  rake  on  me  to  keepe>and  kill  thy  heart: 
So  now  I  haue  mine  owne  againe,  be  gone. 
That  r may  ftriue  to  ki  11  it  with  a  groane. 

King  We  make  woe  wanton  with  this  fond  delay* 
Once  moreadue,  the  reft  let  forrow  (ay,  €xeunt. 

Enter  Duke  ofYorke  and  the  Dutchej^e, 
Du.  My  Lord,youtold  me  you  would  tell  the  rcftt 
When  weeping  made  youbrcake  the  ftoric  of 
Of  our  two  coufinscomming  into  London. 
Yor/^  Wheredidlleaue? 
J>u.  At  that  fad  ftop  my  Lord, 
Where  rude  raifgouemed  hands  from  windowes  topSi 
Threw  duft  and  rubbi(hon  king  Richards  head. 

Yorke  Then  (as  I  (aid)  the  Duke  great  BulJingbiooke 
Mounted  vpon  a  bote  and  fierie  fteede. 
Which  his  afpiring  rider  feemd  to  know* 
With  {low>but  (lately  pafe  kept  on  his  courfef 
Whilftall  tongues  cried,God  faue  the  BulIingbrooke# 
You  would  haue  thought  the  very  windows  (pake: 
So  many  greedy  lookes  ofyong  and  old  Through 
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King  Richard  theficond. 

Through  caferaents  darted  their  dcfiring  eics 

Vpon  his  vifage,  and  that  all  the  wallcs 

With  painted  imagery  had  did  at  once,  1 6 

Icfu  prefcrue  the  welcome  Bullingbrooke*  ^ 

WhilR  he  from  the  one  fide  to  the  other  turning  ^ 

Bare-headed,  lower  than  his  prowd  flccdes  nccke 

Befpake  them  thus-,  I  thanke  you  countrymen: 

And  thus  fliIldoing,thu$he  pafTc  along. 

Dit.  AlacpooreRichard,whercrodehethcwhiIft?  ^ 

Torki  As  in  a  Theater  the  eies of  men. 
After  a  well-graced  Aftorleaucs  the  ftagc,  ^. 

Are  ydly  bent  on  him  that  enters  next. 
Thinking  his  prattle  to  be  tedious  j 
Euen  fo,  or  with  much  more  contempt  mens  eies 
Did  (cowle  on  gentle  Ric.  no  man  cried,  God  (aue  him. 
No  ioyfuU  tongue  gaue  him  his  welcome  home. 
But  duft  wasthrowen  vpon  his  facred  head: 
Which  with  (uch  gentle  fbrrow  heOiooke  off. 
His  face  Hill  combatine  with  tearesand  fmiles. 
The  badges  of  his  grierc  and  patience, 
That  had  not  God  for  fome  flrong  purpofe  fteeld 
The  hearts  of  men,  they  mufl:  perforce  haue  mclted» 
And  Barbarifme  it  fclfe  haue  pinied  him: 
But  heauen  hath  a  hand  in  thefe  euentsi 
To  whofe  high  will  we  bound  our  calme  contents* 
To  Bullingorookc  are  we  fwornc  fubie^s  now, 
Whofe  ftate  and  honour  I  for  ay  al  low.  <  f  < 

Du.  Here  comes  my  fonne  Aumerle. 

Tor^e  Aumerle  that  was. 
But  that  is  loft»  for  being  Richards  friend: 
And  Madam, you  mud  call  him  Rutland  now: 
larainparleament  pledge  for  his  truth  a.j. 

And  laQingfcaltic  to  the  new  made  king. 

Du,  Welcome  my  fonne,  who  are  the  violets  now 
That  ftrcw  the  grecnc  lap  of  the  new  come  fpring. 

%yiu.  Madam,  I  know  not,  norl  greatly  care  not» 
God  knowes  I  had  as  Icifc  be  none  as  one. 
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Yor^  Well,bcarc  you  wel  in  this  new  (pring  of  time, 

Left  you  be  cropt  before  you  come  to  prime. 

tja 

What  newcs  from  Oxford>  doihefe  iufts  &  triumphs  hold? 
v/ium.  For  aught  1  know(my  Lord)  they  do . 
Yorks  youwill  be  there  I  know. 
*/ium.  If  God  preuent  not*  I  purpo(e  Co. 

5' 

56 

Torke  What  feale  is  that  that  hangs  without  thy  bofomc? 
yea»  lookft  thou  pale^  let  me  fee  the  writing, 
^um.  My  Lordi  tis  nothing. 

56 

t 

Yorke  No  matter  then  who  fee  it, 
I  will  be  latisfied,  let  me  fee  the  writing. 

60 

^um.  I  do  befcech  your  grace  to  pardon  me; 
It  is  a  matter  of  (mall  confequence> 
Which  for  fome  reafons  I  would  not  haue  feene. 

Yorke  Which  for  fome  reafons  fir  I  meane  to  fee. 

60 

64 

Ifcarelfcare. 

Vh.  What  fliouM  you feare? 

64 

t 

Tis  nothing  but  (ome  band  that  he  is  entred  into 

t 

For  gay  apparel!  gainft  the  triumph  day. 
Yorke  Bound  to  himfelfe  ;  what  doth  he  with  a  bond 

68 

That  he  is  bound  to.  Wife,  thou  art  a  foolc: 
Boy>  let  me  fee  the  writing. 

Sium.  I  do  befeech  you  pardon  me>  I  may  not  fhew  it. 

Yorke  I  will  be  fatisficd,  let  me  fee  it  I  fay: 

68 

f 

Hepluckef  it  out  of  his  hofomeand  reades  it. 

72 

Yorke  Treafon,foulc  treafon,  viIIaine>traitonflauc» 

7^ 

t 

Du.  What  is  the  matter  my  lord? 

f 

Yorke  Ho,  who  is  within  there^  faddle  my  horfe. 

♦ 

God  for  his  mercy  !  what  treachery  is  here? 

76 

jD«.  Why  what  is  it  my  Lord? 

Yorke  Giue  me  my  bootes  I  fay»  faddle  my  horfe* 

•J6 

t 

Now  by  mine  honour,by  my  hfc,by  my  troth 
I  willappeach  the  villainc. 
Du.  What  is  the  matter? 

,y<7 

Yorke  Peace  foolifb  woman. 

80 

t 

Du^  I  wil  not  peace,  what  is  the  matter  Aumerlc? 
^u.  Good  mother  be  content,  tc  is  no  more 

Then 

King  HichArdtihefec^, 

Then  my  poore  lift  muft  anfwcte, 

Z)«.  Thy  life  anfwcre? 

jw.   Bring  mc  ray  Bootes,  I  will  vntothc  King.  ay 

Hitm4nenters*Vahh/s  hootts.  t 

i>».  Strike  him  Aumerle*  poore  boy  thou  an  atnazd. 
Hence  vilaine  neucr  more  come  in  my  fight 

Tor.  Giuc  me  my  booces  I  fay. 

D«.  WhyYorkc  what  wilt  thou  doe^  a 

Wilt  thou  not  hide  the  trefpade  of  thine  owne 
Haue  we  more  fons?  or  are  we  lilce  to  hauc? 
Is  not  my  teeming  dace  drunke  vp  with  time> 
And  wilt  thou  plucke  my  faire  ionnefrom  mine  age^  92 

And  rob  me  of  a  bappie  mothers  name» 
Is  he  not  like  the?  is  he  not  thine  owne?  t 

Tor*  Thou  fond  mad  woman. 
Wilt  thou  conceale  this  darke  con(piracie  ?  9^ 

A  doozen  of  them  here  haue  tane  the  (acramentt 
And  interchaungeably  fet  do wne  there  hands*  ^ 

To  kill  the  king  at  Oxford*  |" 

/)».  He/halbcnone)WeeIekeepehtm  hecrc*  r" 

Then  what  is  that  to  him? 

Yor.  Away  fond  woman, were  he  twemic  times  my  fonnc, 
Iwould  appeach  him*  \io2 

Du.  Hadftthougroandforhimaslhauedone,  j'oj 

Thou  wouldft  bee  more  pittifull. 

But  nowe  I  knowe  rhy  mindc,  thou  docft  fiiipe^  /«yt 

That  I  haue  been  difloiall  to  thy  bed, 
And  that  he  is  a  baftard,  not  thy  (onnc: 
Sweetc  Yorke,  fweete  hu$band,bc  not  of  that  mind, 
He  is  as  like  thee  as  a  roan  may  be,  los 

Not  like  to  me,  or  any  of  my  kinne^  t 

Andyetllouehira. 

Tor.  Make  way  vntulie  woman.  "Exit. 

Du.  After  Aumerle:  mount  thee  vpon  his  hor(e, 
Spur,  poll,  and  get  before  him  to  the  King,  i« 

And  beg  thy  pardon  ere  he  doaccufe  thee, 
lie  not  be  long  behind,  though  Ibc  old, 
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I  doubt  not  but  to  ride  as  faft  as  Yorkc. 
^ti6  An  neuer  will  I  rife  vpfrom  the  ground, 

>»7  Till  Bullingbrokc  hauc  pardoned  thee:  away,be  gone. 

Y^yf  inter  the  Kin£  with  his  nohles. 

King  H.  Can  no  man  tell  mc  of  my  vnthriftic  fonnc? 
Tis  tuU  three  monctbs  fincc  I  did  fee  him  laft, 
If  any  plague  hangoucrvstishc: 
1  would  to  God  my  Lordes  he  might  be  found: 
Inquire  at  London,  mongft  the  Tauerncs  there, 
For  there  (they  fay)  be  day  lie  doth  frequent, 
With  vnrcftrained  loofe  companions* 
s  Euen  (uch  (they  fay )as  fland  in  narrow  lanes, 

t  And  beaie  our  watch>  and  rob  our  paflengcrs* 

Which  he  yong  wanton  and  effeminate  boy, 
u,ij  T'akcsonthepointof  honour  to  fupporcfodidbluteacrcw. 

t  H.  Terete  My  Lordiforae  two  daycs  fince  I  faw  theprincci 

^  And  tould  him  of  thofe  triumphcs  heldc  at  Oxford* 

t  Kin^,  And  what  faid  the  gallant? 

16  Ter,  His  anfwcr  was,  he  would  vnto  the  fl^cws. 

And  from  the  commonft  creature  plucke  a  gloue» 
And  wearc  it  as  a  fauour,  and  with  that. 
He  would  vnhorfe  the  luftie  ft  Chall  cngcr. 
^20  K/n^  H.  As  diilolute  as dcrperat,yet  through  both, 

t  1  fee  feme  fparkes  of  better  hope,  which  elder  yeares. 

May  happily  bring  foorth.  But  who  comes  hecre? 
t  Enter  ^umerleama^i^d, 

jium.  Where  is  the  King?  ((b  wildly. 

^24,25  KJngH.  What  meancs  our  cofen.  that  he  flares  and  lookes 

^nm»  God  fauc  your  grace,  1  doe  befcech  your  Maieftie, 
To  haue  fome  conference  with  your  grace  alone, 
f-^s  K/»f4  Withdrawe  your  felucs,  and  leaucvs  here  alone. 

What  is  the  matter  with  our  cofennovve? 

^um.  For  euer  may  my  knees  growe  to  the  earth, 
JVIy  tongue, clcaucto  my  roofFe  within  my  mouthy 
3Ji  VnlclTea  pardon  ere  1  rife  or  fpcake. 

t  King  lntcndcd,orcommitted,  was  this  fault? 

If  on  the  firft,how  hey  nous  ae  it  be 
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Km^  Richard  the/ecfind. 

To  win  tliy  after  loud  pardon  thee. 

^tm.  Then  giue  mc  Icauc  that  May  turnc  the  key,  3(>  * 

That  no  man  enter  till  my  talc  be  done. 

Viing    Hauc  thy  dcfirc. 

The  DukeofTorke  knokefdt  thtdoore  and  irieih. 

Tor.  My  Icigc  be  warei  lookc  to  thy  (elfct 
Thou  haft  a  Traitor  in  thy  prcfcnce  there. 

King,  Vilain  lie  make  thee  fafe,  (fearc 

^um.  Stay  thy  rcucngcfull  hand,  thou  haft  no  canlc  to 

TCorl^j  Open  the  dore,  fecure  foolc»hardie  King, 
Shall  1  for  louc  fpeake  trcafon  to  thy  face. 
Open  the  dot c,  or  I  will  breakc  it  open. 

King  What  h  the  matter  vncle,  fpeake,  recoucr  breath. 
Tell  vs,  how  ncarc  is  daunger, 
That  wee  may  arme  vs  to  encounter  it? 

Yor»  Perufcthis  writtng  hccrc>and  thou  flialt  know. 
The  treafon  that  my  hafte  forbids  me  ftiew. 

^Aum.  remember  as  thou  readft»  thy  promile  paft, 
I  do  repent  me,  rcade  not  my  name  there*  52 

My  hart  is  not  confederate  with  my  hand. 

Tor.  It  was  (vilainc)ere  thy  hand  did  fct  it  downe. 
I  tore  it  from  the  traitors  bofbmc  (King,) 

Fcare»and  not  louc,  begets  his  penitence:  5^ 

Forget  to  pittie  him,  left  thy  pittie  proue» 
A  Serpent  that  will  ftingthee  to  the  hart. 

K.ing^  O  heynousi  ftrong,  and  bould  con^iracy*  t 

O  loyall  Father,  ofa  treacherous  Sonne,  60 

Thou  (heere  immaculate  and  {Uuer  Fountaine, 
From  whence  this  ftreame,  through  muddy  pafTages, 
Hath  held  his  current,  and  dcfild  himfelfe*  ^ 

Thy  ouerflo  w  of  good,  conuerts  to  bad:  64 

And  thy  aboundant  goodnes,  Hiall  excufe^ 
This  deadly  blot  in  thy  digrefling  (bnnc . 

Tor,  So  mall  my  vertoe,  be  his  vices  baude, 
An  he  thall  fpend  mine  honour,  with  his  ftiame,  68  * 

A$  thriftles  fonnes,  their  fcraping  Fathers  gold: 
Mine  honour  hues  when  his  dtlhonour  dies. 
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Or  my  fhamdelife  inhisdi/honour  lies^ 
Thou  kilR  me  in  his  hfe  giuing  him  breath, 
The  traicor  liucs>  the  true  man's  put  to  death. 

D«.  What  ho» my  Liege,  for  Gods  fake  let  me  in. 

King H,  What  (hril  voice  fuppliant  makes  this  egcr  eric? 

Du.  A  woman,and  thy auni(great  king)ti$  I, 
Speakc  with  me,  pitie  me,  open  the  doorCj 
A  beggar  begs  that  neuer  begd  before. 

King  Our  (cene  is  altred  rrom  a  ferious  thtn^ 
Andnowchangde  to  the  Beggarand  the  King: 
My  dangerous  couiirii let  your  mother  in> 
I  know  ihc  is  come  to  pray  for  your  foulc  Hnne^ 

Torke  If  ihou  do  pardon  whofoeuer  pray. 
More  Hnnes  for  this  forgiuenes  profpermay: 
This  feftred  ioynt  cut  oflfi  the  reft  reft  found, 
This  let  alone  wil  all  the  reft  confound. 

Vtt,  Oh  kingibeleeue  not  this  hard-hearted  man, 
X<oue  louingnot  it  felfci  none  other  can. 

Yof  j^  Thou  frantikc  woman,what  doft  thou  make  hcrcf 
Shall  thy  old  dugs  once  more  a  traitor  rcarc? 

Dh  .  S  weete  Yor ke  be  patient,hearc  me  gentle  Liege. 

King  H   Rife  vp  good  aunt. 

Du.  Notyctlthcebefcech, 
For  cucr  wil  I  walke  vponmy  knees. 
And  neuer  fee  day  that  the  happy  fees. 
Till  thou  giue  ioy.vntil  thou  bid  me  ioy» 
By  pardoning  Rutland  my  tranfgrefsing  boy. 

Sium.  Vnto  my  mothers  prayers  I  bend  my  kncc^ 

yorke  Againft  them  both  my  true  ioynts  bended  be, 
Ulraaift  thou  thtiue  if  thou  graunt  any  grace. 

Du.  Pleadcs  heinearneft^iookc  vponhisface. 
His  cies  do  drop  no  tearcs*  his  prayers  arc  in  icft> 
His  words  come  from  his  mouth,  ours  from  our  brcaft. 
He  prayes  but  faintly,  and  would  be  denied. 
We  pray  with  heart  and  foule,  and  ail  befide. 
His  weary  ioynts  would  gladly  rife  I  know. 
Our  knecf  ftiil  kacele  till  to  the  ground  they  growi 
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King  Kkhardthefecond, 

His  prayers  arc  full  offalfe  hypocrific, 
Ours  of  true  zeale  aiid  dcepe  intcgritie. 
Our  prayers  Ho  outpray  his.then  let  them  hauc 
That  mercy  which  true  prayer  ou^ht  to  hauc. 
yarkf  Good  aunt  ftand  vp. 
Du.  Nay,do  not  fay,  ftand  vp; 
Say  Pardon  firliand  afterwards*  ftand  vp. 
And  ifl  were  thy  nurfc  thy  tongtoteach» 
Pardon  fhould  be  the  6rft  word  of  thy  fpeach: 
I  ncuer  lon*d  to  heare  a  word  till  now* 
Say  pardon  King,  let  pitic  teach  thee  how, 
The  word  is  (hort,  but  not  fo  fhort  as  fwecte, 
No  word  like  pardon  for  Kings  mouthes  (b  mcctc. 
yofki  Speake  it  in  French*  King  fay^  Pardonnc  moy. 
Du.  Doft  thou  teach  pardon  pardon  lo  deftroyS 
Ah  ray  fower  husband,  my  hard-hearted  Lord! 
That  fets  the  word  it  fclfc  againft  the  word ; 
Speake  pardon  as  tis  currant  incur  land. 
The  chopping  French  we  do  not  vnderftand. 
Thine  cic  begins  to  fpeake,  fet  thy  tongue  there 
Or  in  thy  piteous  heart  plant  thou  thine  eare. 
That  hearing  how  our  plaints  and  prayers  do  pierce, 
Picie  may  mooue  theepardon,to  rehcarfe. 
Kin^H.   Good  aunt  ftand  vp. 
Du.  I  do  not  fue  to  ftand. 
Pardon  is  all  the  (ute  I  haue  in  hand. 
King  1  pardon  him  as  Cod  Hiall  pardon  me. 
Du.  Oh  happy  vantage  of  a  kneeling  knee. 
Yet  am  I  ficke  for  fcare,  fpcakc  it  againe, 
Twice  faying  pardon  doth  not  pardon  twaine> 
But  makes  one  pardon  ftiong. 
KingH,  I  pardon  him  with  al  my  heart. 
l>u.  A  godon  earth  thou  art. 

KingH,  But  for  our  irufty  brother  in  law  and  the  Abbot, 
With  all  the  reft  of  that  conforied  crew, 
Deftru^ion  ftrait  £hal  dog  them  at  the  heelei. 
Good  vncle.help  to  order  fcucrall  powers. 
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To  Oxford,  ox  where  ere  thcic  traitors  are. 

140 

They  fliall  not  hue  within  this  world  I  fweare* 

But  i  will  hauc  them  if  I  once  know  where. 

144 

Vnclc  farewcll,and  coufin  a  due. 

Your  mother  well  hath  prayed,  and  prooue  you  true. 

144 

^146 

I?«,  Come  my  olde  (bnne,  I  pray  God  make  thee  new. 

Exeunt,   cManetfirTierceixton^^e, 
lExtoH  Didft  thounot  markc  the  K.  what  words  he  fpake? 

145 

Viv;f 

Scxvn. 

Haue  1  no  friend  will  rid  me  of  this  liulngfeare? 

Was  it  not  fo? 

f 

Mdn  Thcfe  were  his  very  words. 

4 

Exton  Hauc  I  no  friend  quoth  he?  he  fpake  it  twice. 
And  vrgde  it  twice  togither,did  he  not? 

4 

f 

Mun  He  did. 

f 

Tjxton  And  fpeaking  it,  he  wiflitly  looktonmc, 

* 

As  who  fliould  fay,  I  would  thou  wert  the  man, 
That  would  diuorcc  this  terrour  from  my  heart. 
Meaning  the  king  at  Pomfret.  Come  lets  go, 

8 

>// 

I  amthe lungs  friend,  and  will  rid  his  foe* 
tnter  "Richard  alone 
KJch,  I  haue  beene  ftudy  ing  how  I  may  compare 
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This  prifon  where  I  hue,  vnto  the  world : 

And  forbccaufe  the  world  is  populous, 

4 

And  here  is  not  a  creature  but  my  fclfc* 

4 

t 

I  cannot  doit :  yet  lie  hammer  itou^ 

My  braine  lie  prooue.  the  female  to  my  foulc» 

My  foule  the  father,  and  the(c  two  beget 

i 

A  generation  of  ftill-brecding  thoughts: 
And  thefe  fame  thoughts  people  this  little  world, 
In  humors  like  the  people  of  this  world: 
For  no  thought  is  contented :  the  better  fort, 

s 

12 

As  thoughts  of  things  diuine  arc  intcrmixt 

12 

f 

With  fcruples,  and  do  fet  the  word  it  felfc 

fH>'5 

Againft  the  word*asthus:Come  little  ones,  &  thenagaine 

16 

It  IS  as  hard  to  cumc,as  for  a  Cammeil 

t 

To  threed  the  pofterne  ofa  fmall  needles  eie: 
Thoughts  tending  to  ambition  they  do  plot* 

16 
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King  Kkhardihe/econa, 

Vnlikciy  wonders :  how  thcfc  vainc  weakc  nailes 

May  tcare  a  paflage  thorow  the  fimty  ribs 

Of  this  hard  world  my  ragged  prifoii  walles: 

And  for  they  cannot  die  in  their  ovvnc  pride* 

Thoughts  tending  to  content  flatter  thcmfelucs* 

7  hat  they  arc  not  the  firff  of  fortunes  Haues, 

Nor  (hall  not  be  the  laft  like  fecly  beggars. 

Who  fitting  in  the  ftockes  refuge  their  ihame, 

That  many  haue,and  others  muft  fet  there. 

And  in  thisthought  they  find  a  kind  of  eafc» 

Bcaringtheirowne  misfortunes  on  the  backc 

Offuch  as  hauc  before  indurdc  the  like. 

Thus  play  I  in  one  pcrfon  many  people. 

And  none  contented  ;  fometimes  am  i  King, 

Then  trcafons  make  nie  wifh  my  felfe  a  beggar, 

And  fo  I  am  :  then  cruflimg  penurie 

Pcrfwadesmel  was  better  when  a  king, 

Then  am  I  kmgd  againe,  and  by  and  by, 

Thinkethatlam  vnkingd  by  Bullingbrookc, 

And  ftf  ait  am  nothing.  But  what  ere  I  be, 

Nor  I,  nor  anv  man,  that  but  mskn  'n% 

With  nothing  fhali  be  pleafde,  till  he  be  cafde, 

With  beine;  nothing.  Muficke  do  I  hcare»    the  mupkepUUt 

Ha  ha  keepe  time,  how  fowre  fwcctc  Muficke  is 

When  time  is  broke,  and  no  proportion  kept* 

So  is  it  inihc  mufike  of  mens  liucs: 

And  here  hauc  I  the  daintinefle  of  care 

Tocheckctimc  broke  in  a  difordered  faring: 

But  for  the  concord  of  my  flatc  and  time. 

Had  not  an  care  to  heare  my  true  time  broke, 

1  waflcd  time,  and  now  doth  time  vvafteme: 

For  now  hath  time  made  me  his  numbrmg  clocke; 

My  thoughts  are  minutes,and  with fighes  they  iarrc. 

Their  watches  en  vnto  mine  eyes  the  outward  watch 

Whereto  my  finger  like  a  diallespoynt, 

Is  pointing  ftilMncleanfingthcra  from  teares. 

Now  rK>thc  found  that  tcllcs  what  hourc  it  i$. 
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TheTragedieof 

Are  clamorous  groanes  which  ftrikc  vpon  my  hart> 
Which  is  the  bcil,  fofighs,  and  tearcs,  and  groneSf 
Shew  minutes,  times*  and  hourcs:  but  my  time, 
Runnespoftingon  inBullingbrokes  proud  ioyc, 
While  I  ftand?ooling  heere  hisiacke  of  theclockc. 
This  muiicke  maddes  me,  let  it  found  no  more* 
For  though  it  haue  holp  mad  men  to  their  witts* 
In  mc  it  fecmesit  will  make  wife  men  mad: 
Yet  bleffiing  on  his  hart  that  giucs  it  mc. 
For  tis  aGgnc  of  louer  and  loue  to  Richard, 
Is  a  ftrange  brooch  in  this  al-hating  world. 
SnterdgroomeofthtfiahU, 

Croome.  Haileroiatl  Prince. 

I{ich.  Thankes  noble  peare: 
The  chcapcft  ofvs  is  ten  grotcs  too  deare. 
'What  art  thou,  and  how  comeft  thou  hither. 
Where  no  man  neucr  comes,  but  that  fad  dog, 
That  brings  me  foode  to  make  miffortunc  liue. 

Crwmte.  I  was  a  poore«oome  ofihy  ftablcKing, 
When  thou  wcrt  King:  who  trauailling  towards  Yorkc, 
With  muchadoe  (at  length)  hauc  gottenleaue. 
To  lookc  vpon  my  foraetimes  roiall  maifters  face: 
Oh  how  iternd  my  hart  when  I  beheld. 
In  London  ftreetes.  that  Cononation  day, 
When  Bullingbtoke  rode  on  Roane  Barbaric. 
That  horfe,  that  thou  fo  often  haft  beftride. 
That  horfe,  that  I  fo  carefully  hauedreft. 

I{ich^  Rode  he  on  Barbarie.tcll  mc  gentle freind, 
How  went  he  vnder  him? 

Groom,  So  proudly  as  if  he  difdaind  the  ground. 

R/f*.  So  proud  that  Bullingbroke  was  on  his  backe  i 
That  lade  hath  cate  bread  from  my  royall  hand. 
This  hand  hath  made  him  proud  with  clapping  himj 
Would  he  not  ftumblc,  would  he  not  fall  downe 
Since  pride  muft  haue  a  faljandbreake  the  neckci 
Of  that  prond  man*  that  did  vfurpe  his  backe? 
Forgiuenes  horfe  why  do  Intile  on  thee? 
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Khg  ^ichdrdthefecond. 

Since  thou  created  to  be  awed  by  man, 
Waft  borne  to  beare  j  I  was  not  made  a  horfc, 
And  ycti  bearc  a  burthen  like  an  aflfc, 
Spurrde,galld>aad  titde  by  iauncing  Builingbcookc. 

£nteronf  to  Kjchari  tiUh  medte. 
Keeper  Fellow,  giue  placc,heerc  is  no  longer  flay. 
KJw.  If  thou  loue  me,  tis  time  thou  wert  away. 
Croome  What  my  tong  dares  not,that  my  heart  fhal  Cay, 

"BxitGroome, 
deeper  My  Lord,wilt  plcafe  you  to  fall  tof 
f^ch.  Taile  of  it  firfl  as  thou  art  wont  to  do. 
Keeper  My  Lord  1  dare  not,  fir  Pierce  of  Exton, 
Who  lately  came  from  the  King  commaunds  the  contrary. 

mcb.  The  diuelltake  Heniy  of Lanca(ler» and  theC/ 
Patience  is  (lale,  and  lam  wearie  of  it. 
T^eper  Hclp,help,help. 

The  murderers  rufb  in. 
Kch.  How  now* what  meanes  Death  in  this  rude  aHault} 
Villaine,thy  ownchand  yeelds  thy  death sinftrumcnt* 
Go  thou  and  fill  another  roome  in  hell, 
Kere  Extort  firikes  him  dovnte, 
^h.  That  hand  thai!  burne  in  neucr  quenching  ftre^ 
That  ftaggers  thus  my  pcrfbn :  ExtOD,thy  fierce  hand 
Hath  with  the  kings  bloud  (laind  the  kings  o  wne  land* 
Mount  mount  my  foule,thy  feate  is  vp  on  high* 
Whilfl  my  groflc  fle/h  finckes  downe  ward  here  to  die, 

Zxton  As  full  of  valure  as  of  royall  bloud: 
Both  haue  I  fpilld*  Oh  would  the  deede  were  go(^ ! 
For  now  the  diuel/that  told  me  I  did  well^ 
Sales  that  this  deede  is  chronicled  m  hell: 
This  dead  king  to  the  liuing  king  lie  beare. 
Take  hence  tbere(l>and  giue  them  buriallhecre« 

€nter  BuUinghooketOith  thedukeo/Yorki' 
King  KindvndeYorke,  thelateftneweswehcare^ 
Is  that  the  rebels  haue  cofifumcd  with  fire 
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TheTngediecf 

Our  townc  of  Ciccter  in  Glouccfterftiirc, 
But  whether  they  be  tane  ot  flaine  we  hcarc  not. 

Welcome  my  Lord>  what  is  the  tiewes? 

T^rth,  Firft  to  thy  facred  Hate  vviHi  1  all  happ'meflc> 
The  next  ncwes  is,  I  haue  to  London  fent 
The  headc s  of  Ox tord»  Salisbury,  Blunt  and  Kent> 
The  mancr  of  their  takingmay  appeare 
At  large difcourfed in  thispaper  hecre. 

King  We  thankc  thee  gentle  Percie  for  thy  paines. 
And  to  thy  woorth  will  adde  right  worthy  games. 
Enter  LotdPitT^waters, 

Fit;^.  My  Lord,  I  haue  from  Oxford  fent  toLondon 
The  heads  of  Broccas,  and  fir  Bcnct  Seely, 
Two  of  the  daungerous  confortccl  traitors> 
That  fought  at  Oxford  thy  dire  ouerthrow. 

king.  Thy  paincs  Fitz.  (liall  nor  be  forgot* 
Kightnobleis  thy  merit  well  I  wot. 
Enter  H  Terch. 

Terete  The  grand  confpirator  Abbot  of  Weftminftcr 
With  clog  of  confcicnce  and  fowre  melancholy 
Hathyeelded  vp  his  body  Co  the  graue. 
But  here  is  Catleil  liuing,to  abide 
Thy  kingly  doome»  and  fentence  of  his  pride. 

king.  Carleiijthisisyourdoomej 
Choofe  out  fome  fecrec  placejfome  reuerent  rootnc 
More  than  thou  haft>  and  with  it  ioy  thy  life; 
So  as  thou  liufl:  in  peace,  die  free  firom  (lrite» 
For  though  mine  enemy  thou  haft  cucrbeene. 
High  fparkes  of  honour  m  thee  haue  1  fccnc. 

Enter  txton  tcith  the  coffin. 

€xton  GreatKing,  withm  this  coffin  1  prcfcnl 
Thy  buried  feare :  herein  allbreathleffe  lies 
The  mightieft  ofchy  grcatcft  enemies* 
Richard  of  Burdcaux  by  me  hither  brought* 

l(/ng  Exton»  I  thankc  thccnoij  fbt  thou  haft  wrought 
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King  Ekhardthefeccnd, 

A  deed  of  Haunder  with  thy  ^tall  hand, 
Vpon  my  head  and  all  thistamous  Land. 

ixton.  From  your  ownc  mouth  my  Lo.  did  1  this  deed. 

King,  They  louc  not  poifon  that  do  poifon  necde^ 
Nor  do  1  thee;  though  I  did  wi(h  him  dead  f 
I  hate  the  murthercr,  loue  h'mi  muichcred: 
The  guilt  of  confcience  take  thonforthy  labort 
But  neither  my  good  word,  nor  Prmcely  fauour; 
WithCayncgo  wander  through  /hades  of  night» 
AndncucT  Hicw  thy  head  by  day  nor  light. 
Lordes,  I  proteft  my  foule  isfiill  of  wo> 
Thatbloud  (hould  ^rinde  me  to  make  me  grow: 
G>memoume  withme>  for  what  I  do  lament* 
And  putoniiilleyn  blacke  incontinent! 
llemakea  voiageto  the  holly  lande. 
To  wafh  ihJsbloud  ofFfrommy  guiltiehand: 
March  (adly  after,gracemymoummgshccrc> 
In  wecpingdftcr  this  vntimely  Beeie» 
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